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The Peters Cartridge Co., CINCINNATI, OHIO. 


PETERS’ NEW REINFORCED SHELL 1S” THE STRONGEST, _SAFEST AND HANDSOMEST. 


F E OADED with “King’s Smokeless" powder. 
Scientific tests have proven them to de- 
velop far greater velocity with less strain 

onthe gun, and better pattern than can be 


obtained by any other loads whatever.  Al- s ‘K = fraiiaesiaan 


most absolutely smokeless and clean. The FOR 4 


NITRO POWDERS 


crack of the gun and the pulverizing of the 


target are almost simnultaneous. 








: : Paper inside and high brass outside. 
"QUICK SHOT” LOADED SHELLS sadiieaees einai 


RE unexecelled by any Black Powder loads ever 
e L made. Great penetration and velocity, fine 


pattern. accurate and sure fire. After hard shooting 









the gun may be wiped clean with a dry swab. 








‘ PETERS’ METALLIC CAR TRIDGES FOR G: ALLERY AND TARGET PRACTICE 





~~" Sure fire, strong 


‘ a and clean. The handsomest 
ad goods in the brightest and most at- 


~< hs ND for hunting i ¢ ‘ bo} i =i 
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tractive packages ever used in this line. 
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All the standard sizes now ready. Others will be as soon as tools 
and machinery can be completed. Our Smokeless Pistol and Rifle Cartrid 
the best inthe world. Chilled bul , high velocity, 


ges are 
flattest trajectory, great 


a. 


range, perfect accuracy, least isdn and leading. 


The King Powder Co., CINCINNATI, OHIO. 


TRY THE NEW KING’S SMOKELESS —THE MOST WONDERFUL NITRO POWDER YET PRODUCE! 


fT is made under the personal supervision of Milt. F. Lindsl | 
o} inventor and late manufacturer of American Wood Powder : } 
latest formulas and processes being employed, as well as the m 
improved machinery and apparatus. It 1s the only Nitro powc 
made by a mechanical process similar to that of black powd 
which it closely resembles, and is, therefore, capable of perf 
regulation, hence remarkably uniform and stable. 
It is not a diluted form of Gun Cotton, Nitro-Glycerine 
Picric Acid, nor possessed of their treacherous and dangerous 
properties. 
It is hard grained, and will not swell or shrink after loading 
It is clean, free from smoke and offensive and injurious gasses. 
lias the highest velocity, greatest penetration, lowest 
pressure, therefore, safest, creates no excessive heat, even in the 
hottest weather: neither does the coldest weather affect its velo- 
city. It is equally good for rifle or shot gun use. 


QU ICK has no superior as a Black Powder at the trap or in the field. It 1s celebrated for its strength, velocity, cleanliness, 
S| iIOT quickness of ignition, and freedom from foul smoke. * 


OUR NEW BRAND “RETRIEVER ' IS THE BEST OF STANDARD POWDERS. 





All these brands, as well as all kinds of blasting powders, are manufactured by above company. 


A | PETE o General Agent and N. W. Supply Depot for all above Goods 
e bd R. 9 391 E. THIRD ST., ST. PAUL, ’ 
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~@ J OME was not built in a day. Neither do we expect to build up a high class Sportsman’s Journal in one or two 

issues; but, with the motto “Constant Improvement” uppermost in mind, it shall be our endeavor to place 

before our readers matter that is original, up to date, entertaining and instructive, and always with the funda- 

mental idea of advancing the spirit of true sportsmanship. On these lines, aided and encouraged by the prompt and 

loyal support of the large proportion of sportsmen who are so fortunate as to live in this inspiring Western sun and 

shade, we hope to make this journal a worthy exponent of the title it bears, and the just pride of all concerned. Through 

its columns those who live in sections less favored may enjoy in spirit, if not in fact, the pleasures of our Western 

sportsmen’s recreative life. 

Our senior editor, Mr. Chas. Hallock, was not able to take active part in this, our first number, but is now enroute 

from the East and after April 15th he will be glad to meet or hear from all his friends at our offices, 64 and 65 Globe 
Building, St. Paul. Look to it that you do not miss our future numbers! 


Date 189____ 
If not interested, or 
should you receive JOHN P. BURKHARD, 64-65 Globe Building, St. Paul, Minn. 
more than one copy I herewith enclose One Dollar for which please send me the «« WEST- 


ERN FIELD AND STREAM” for the term of One Year, beginning with the 


number. 








of this number please 


hand to someone else. 
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- THE LATEST AND MOST PRACTICAL THING IN BOAT CONSTRUCTION. Pe 


Mullins’ Stamped and Embossed 





Sheet Metal Boats. 





Double Ender Pleasure Boat. Side View of Pleasure Boat. 


QYPPADE in Manganese Bronze, Copper, Aluminum and Galvanized Steel. Large air chambers in each end, making 
~ \ them practically non-sinkable. 

Stiff, staunch, rigid. Cheapest boats made, durability and beauty considered. 

B2¥° These boats are meeting with a large sale. Get your order in as early as possible. 





‘GET THERE” DUCKING BOAT. 


DO NOT DELAY ORDERING if you \W H M [J LL L | N S 
. . »] 


wish the BEST DUCK BOAT EVER MADE. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 222 Depot Street, SALEM, OHIO. 
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in beauty, workman- 12 and 16 


ship, simplicity. of 
mechanism, shooting kee We target all 
qualities and price. our guns with Nitro 
Powder. 


For Catalogue address FOREHAND ARMS eee WORCESTER, MASS. 
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ripe A ** {unter ” 
SHOOT A ** Smith . 


What a combination they do make. We use Crown Steel Tubing in both of them. 
Write for catalogue. 


HUNTER ARMS CO., 
FULTON, N. Y. 
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son and the girlish ease of her method with the gun are largely due 
to the actual experience of healthful tield life. She is a skillful shot 
at the trap and one can easily fancy everything flying and falling her 
way on the pass. 

Mrs. S. S. Johnston has brushed the optic of many an experi- 
enced male companion at the trap. She has the diftidence and ease 
of animperturbable spirit; she minds her aim deliberately and breaks 
the target with surprising centers. The field conduct of these 
hardy, agile women is an example to the corseted femme covert 
which might be emulated with resulting good health and happiness 
It is to be regretted that there are not more women who have 
adopted the sport. Theirinfluence is always wholesome and their 
companionship, either at the trap or in the field, conduces to better 
enjoyment. 

The personnel of the Minneapolis club is representative of the 
commercial and professional life of that enterprising city. From 
the clergy to the laymen every craft lends its devotee to the weekly 
club shoots on Thursdays. When the game season wanes, the 
Minneapolis traps are always attended with infinite pleasure, high 
scores, and cordial hospitality. 

The charter members of this club were: 

G. W. Tinsley, President. C. F. Wheeler, Vice President. 
R. S. Pease, Secretary and Treasurer. 

Doc. Noble, A. C. Rand, 

S. S. Johnston, Star Tuckerman, 

Geo. Williams, W. Pentield, 

Chas. Keator, Chas. Leavey, 

Michel Hoy, Chas. Russell, H. F. Jones. 

Major Camp, L. Harrison, 

The officers of the Minneapolis Gun Club, at present, are J. C. 
Joyslin, president; W. P. Shattuck, vice president; S. S. Johnston, 
secretary; John Marshall, treasurer; E. W. Ensign, tield captain. 
The roster of the club follows: 

J. C. Joyslin, Jas. Ford, 

C. A. Christensen, O. P. Sutherland, 
E, W. Ensign, H. J. Pyle, 

F. W. Snyder, E. W. Sumner, 
W. A. Edwards, E. E. Terrell, 

C. &. Force, L. Kennedy, 

R. R, Rand, W. P. Shattuck, 
J.C. Turner, John Marshall, 
1. N. Hoblett, John Nicholson, 
Warren Hartord, Chas. Wiegand, 
Peter Mieson, D. S. Carriel, 

A. T. Rand, Albert Massait, 
Harry Pratt, W. H. Jacoby, 
J. W. Hurnhund, L. Harrison, 

F, C, Lawrence, W. L. Wolford, 
Mrs. S. S. Johnston, M, P. Hayne, 


Mrs. W. P. Shattuck, 


R. B. Langdon, 
Robert McMullen, 
Il. N. Hoblett, 

Pf jdwin Brown, 


W. W. McQueen, 
A. J. Thorn, 

W. L. Hodges, 

F. F. Towle, 

F. B. Whitcomb, 
C. B. Teale, 

H. A. Richter, 

F. A. Richter, 

J. A. Nelson, 
Henry Eisele, 

A. F. Shuler, 

J. M. Regan, 

G. W. Goosman, 
Frank H. Ford, 
James Pye, 

S. S. Johnston. 


CENTRAL GUN CLUB, DULUTH. 


Though small in membership the Central Gun Club is one of the 
finest lot of gentlemen and ladies in the Northwest. 
in these pages speaks 
tor itself. The officers 
of the club are J. W. Nel- 
son, president; J. W. 


The view given 


Tomlin, secretary and 
treasurer. Numbered 
among the strong shoot 
ers of the club is Mrs. 
Dr. Day, who shoots 
under the name of 
“ Jones.” Mrs. Day has 
visited neighboring cities 
and participated in sey 
eral matches. The view 
here given shows the 
team just after finishing 
amatch at Two-Harbors 
with the Tower team. 
On New Year’s day it 
was the pleasure of the 
FIELD and STREAM man 
to participate with the 





J. W. NELSON, PRESIDENT. 
club in an informal meet at the grounds (on the ice), the real object 
being to break up the good-natured president by presenting him 
with a handsome set of sterling silver soup spoons, the gift of the 
club, in appreciation of Mr. Nelson’s efforts in keeping the club in 
good trim, spirits and training. 


ST. CLOUD GUN CLUB. 


Now, here is one of the best—if not the best-—trap teams in 
Minnesota. This club was organized several years ago with a 
small membership which has since grown to goodly size. The club 
has an elegant club house and fine shooting grounds in the suburbs 
of the city, easily reached by the electric line. They use electric 
traps won last spring at the Fargo, N. D., tournament, and when the 
writer visited them on January 11th and saw a few of them smash 
blue rocks as fast as thrown, he made up his mind that the next 
tournament was going to be a surprising event with such teams as 
this in attendance. 

The present officers of the club are C. S. Benson, president; 





CENTRAL GUN CLUB, DULUTH M‘NN 
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VERMILLION GUN CLUB, TOWER, MINN. 


E. S. Hill, secretary and treasurer. The roster contains the names 


of thirty-six members as given: 


M. D. Taylor, Dr. F. A. Hoyt, W. J. Huhn, 
L. Thielman, J. M. Sullivan, J.B. Jaquemart, 
M. J. Orth, r. P. Flynn, ©. H. Havill, 


A. Alstrom, A. A. Barrett, 
John Coates, E. S. Hill, 

C. S. Benson, Fred Staples, 
A. L. Cramb, J. B. Hardbeck, C. G. Morrison, 
W. Thielman, Jos. Howe, Fred Schilplin, 
Wim. Westerman, Chas. Travis, Chas. Ripley, 
( 
( 
F 


A. Eastman, 
Hubert Gars, 
T. S. McClure, 


A. G. Whitney, M. J. Nugent, ao be ENCE, 
A. Lindenberg, E. T. Davidson, >. M. Smith, 
H. W. Spratley, W. C. Osgood, . J. Schaefer. 


VERMILLION GUN CLUB. 


Here is a surprise for the shooters of the Northwest and if 
private records are any criterion somebody is going to be everlast- 
ingly out-shot at the next state tournament. The Vermillion Gun 
Club members as their photo shows are detiant, and authorizes the 
FIELD AND STREAM to State that they will be heard from during 1896, 
Phe club has upwards of twenty members—six of whom compose 
the trap team. They have excellent grounds, all modern appliances, 
lots of ginger, Shot, powder and brawn. The president, Mr. M. F. 
Marion, is proud of his boys. The club has one colored member, 
Mr. T. E. Taylor, whose feats at the trap are remarkable considering 
that he has been trap shooting only a short time. This is the club 
which had some misunderstanding with the Central Gun Club, of 
Duluth, last summer, and there appears to be no way out of the 


trouble but for both clubs to come together on outside grounds 
and shoot it out. 


ELY ROD AND GUN C: ‘JB. 


Away up in the northern portion of Minnesota where iron ore 
is the chief product, there is another promising club. Though the 
FIELD AND STREAM man’s visit was brief in Ely he had time to form 
the acquaintance of most of the members and gather them into the 
family circle. The ciub has some eighteen members, very fair 
grounds, some good shots and a fine set of officers. The president 
is P. T. Brownell; secretary, Herbert C. Kelly; treasurer, G. Graham; 
tield captain, L. Eisenach. The roster of the club being: 

W. T. James, Jno. Jenotte, D. Garrison, 
Jno. Anderson, Rube Lawrence, A. D. Bell 

P. Vail, Wm. Schaeffer, L. Slettin, 

F. K. Hodge, Dr. Shipman, S. Rapson. 
Alf. Bedford, Dr. Wunder, 


These boys will be heard from at future tournaments. 


TWO HARBORS ROD AND GUN CLUB. 


This beautiful city, located on Superior’s shore at the mouth of 
the Knife river has, perhaps, the largest active membership of any 
gun club in Minnesota. 
has elegant grounds on the north side of the city as can be seen in 
the Tower group. They have five traps and the members are very 
anxious to meet other clubs in a grand team and individual shoot. 
The president of the club is Dr. J. D. Budd; W. E. Butler, vice presi- 


he membership is sixty-two, and the club 





ROD AND GUN CLUB, 


TWO HARBORS, MINN, 


A JOURNAL FOR 


dent; Emel Seligman, secretary, and Theo. Hannon, field captain. 
The club is composed of the cream of the city—merchants, doctors, 
photographers. railroad and county officials and tradesmen; al! are 
enthusiastic and true sportsmen and live in a section teeming with 
lake and brook trout, moose, deer, caribou and bear. 


SUPERIOR ROD AND GUN CLUB. 


Just over the border, that imaginary line which distinguishes one 
state from another, we had a pleasant reception and found a very 
healthy and aristocratic club with a membership of fifty-three, fine 
grounds and modern appliances for trap shooting. The Superior 
(Wis.) Rod and Gun Club was organized June 24, 1890; the officers 
are A. W. Shaver, vice president—acting president; D. D. Smead, 
secretary and treasurer; F. A. Mannon, assistant secretary; A. C. 
Burdick, field captain; board of directors, J. B. Badgley, F. A. Man- 
non, Walter Fowler and A. T. Thomas. Membership fee, $10.00. 
he club has a preserve with club house on the Brule where a con- 
siderable number of the club’s meets are held and where trout fishing 
and deer hunting is of the best. Many members of this club will read 
FIELD AND STREAM as the result of our visit and in some future num- 
ber we hope to produce the photograph of the clubin our columns. 


WADENA GUN CLUB. 


This club, though it has but nine members, has the honor of 
containing the cham- 
pion trap shooter of 
the state and North- 
west, Mr. George E. 
Trent, whose port- 
rait appears in print 
for the first time in 
FIELD AND STREAM. 
The ofticers of the 
club are George E 
Trent, president; W. 
H. Ryan, secretary 
and treasurer. The 
members are Wm. 
Rasson, J. G. Howe, 
A. W. McClelland, 
W. H. Ryan, L. L. 
Benedict, William 
Douer, Henry Ebner, 
E. B. Benedict. The 
club has good 
grounds and are 
working up a larger 
membership. 

Mr. Trent was the 
winner of the state 
championship dia- 
mond badge, con- 
tested for at the 
tournament held at 
Hamline, Minn., Sep- 
tember last. He be- 
gan his career as a 
shooter on the bot- 
tom lands of the II- 
linois river when but 
twelve years of age, 
and has done a great 
deal of game shoot- 


ing ever since. He 





never did any trap 
shooting to speak 
of. Last June he 


GEORGE E. TRENT. 
Minnesota State Champion, 
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attended a tournament for the first time at Fargo, N. D. He is post- 
master of Wadena and personally very popular with his fellow towns 
men. It was indeed an honor to have won the Minnesota state 
championship last fall. The tournament being held during the 
State fair, attracted a large and skilled aggregation of experts. 
Among the participants were men who can ordinarily be vanquished 
only by accident or their own indisposition, As a body the trap 
experts of Minnesota are perhaps a match for a similar squad from 
anywhere. To have won the state race with such as these, attaches 
an unusual signiticance to the state championship. Yet, with all this, 
Mr. Trent wears the honor with the modesty becoming a man and 
sportsman. 


THE SAN ANTONIO MIDWINTER SHOOT, 


Minnesota was well represented inthe tournament held at San 
Antonio, Tex., the 7th to 11th, but which really extended from th 
Sth to 12th of January. One of our best shots writes us trom St. 
Cloud the following letter concerning the same 


FIELD AND STREAM: 

In response to your letter of request for information regarding the re- 
cent “Shoot” at San Antonio which was advertised to be held Jan. 7th to 
11th, but which, including practice, lasted from the Sth to 12th, Mr. J. C. 
Highhous and Mr. Jos. Genevy, of Minneapolis, and the writer were the 
only Minnesota shooters who had the pleasure of enjoying the hospitality 
of the best entertainers in the country, or the Kings of Entertainers, I re- 
fer to J. M. George, Albert Steves and O. C. Guessaz, of San Antonio. It was 
certainly the best managed shoot and the largest and best gathering of crack 
1er 








shots | ever saw; all of which, taken in with the delightful sum 
weather, helped to make the stay in San Antonio the grandest and best 
time the writer has ever had in his travels—-one to be remembered; and 
to wind up this truly delightful time, we were all escorted to Corpus 
Cristi (which is on the Gulf) for aduck hunt, where we enjoyed excellent 
shooting. The Minnesota delegation, | think, held up their end in shoot- 
ing. I hope to have an opportunity of going again next year. 
Wiit THIELMAN,. 


We herewith append also an expression from that famous 
Northwestern shot known under the familiar cognomen of “J.C.” 


The managers and originators of this tournament, Messrs. George, 





Steves and Guessaz, are deserving of a great deal of credit for their untir- 
ing efforts to make the first Midwinter Tournament a success, and which 
they accomplished to the entire satisfaction of the shooters present. San 
Antonio is an ideal place for a midwinter meeting, the climate, items of his 
torical interest, quail and duck shooting are all that could be desired, while 
lassure my friends and readers that the managers and gentlemen of the 
y and make 


1] 


Almo City leave nothing undone to entertain the boys social 
their visit one continual round of pleasure. As one who has taken a great 
interest in trap shooting, always anxious to see a large number of shooters 
at a tournament, I can not refrain from noting, through experience and 
observation, that the present system of shooting at tournaments is too 
much in favor of professionals and experts to ever induce the amateur or 
fair marksmen to compete in any considerable numbers in tournaments 
where the programme says ‘open to the world, no handicap except 10 ga. 
guns.” Now this would be all right if there were enough contributors in 
attendance to make the number of entries large enough to warrant the 
managers to offer liberal purses and entertainment, but I notice that the 
contributors are getting less every year and lose all interest in trap shoot- 
ing, while if they were put on amore equal basis with the experts by han- 


crease and most 





dicapping or class shooting, I think their interest would in 
tournaments would show a much larger number of entries. Of course 
this system would not be fair to determine a shooter's skill for an aver- 
age, but would be more satisfactory financially to the non-experts. Then 
let the marksmanship of the contestants be determined in the last eventof 
the tournament, say 100 targets each man, known angles, no handicap, 
as shooting at unknown angles is never an equal test of skill of the marks- 
man, and let this event determine the winners of the average prizes. The 
folly of handicapping 10 ga. guns was forcibly illustrated at this shoot 
Example: Several of the experts with 12 ga. guns used 314 in. shells, 3% 
to 344d. nitro powder and 11402. shot, while a party with 10 ga. guns used 
less powder, 2% in. shell and the same load of shot and was obliged to 
stand two yards back of the 12 ga. man. Will some shooter kindly explain 
the justice of such arule. The number of entries at San Antonio averaged 
about 55; the highest average was made by Heikes, 93} 1-10 per cent, un 

known angles, Empire targets and traps. San Antonio promises another 
grand tournament next winter, and I assure the sportsmen of the ne rth- 
west that they can not finda better place to go for a good time. 


St. Paul, Minn. J. C. HiGunous, 
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If vou want your shoot announced bere, send 
in notes like the following. Also send us the 
scores of anv specially interesting events, which 
we will be pleased to publish. 





FIXTURES. 

April 14-15-16-17.—ATCHISON, Kansas. Manufacturers’ Ama- 
teur annual tournament. $1000 added money. Lou Erhardt, Sec’y. 

April 21-22-23-24.—OMana, Neb. Nebraska State Sportsmen’s 
Association’s annual tournament, open to all. $1000 in cash added. 
F. S. Parmelee, Sec’y. 7 i 

April 28-29-30.JopLin, Mo.—Gun Club owl shoot and tourna- 
ment. Four moneys. ; 

May 5-6.—ALGONA, Ia..—Algona Gun Club’s tournament. 

May 22-23-24. MissouLa, Mont.— Montana State Sportsmen's 
Association’s annual tournament, under the auspices of the Missoula 
Rod and Gun Club, Will Cave, Sec’y. : 

May 26-27-28. —FRANKFORT, Kan.—Kansas State Sportsmen’s 
Association’s annual tournament. ' . ; 

May 30.—-W1NoNA, Minn.— Winona Gun Club’s tournament. 

May 30-31 and June 1.—MILWAUKEE, Wis.—South Side Gun 
Club’s eleventh annual tournament. 

June 3-4.— MINNEAPOLIS, Minn.—Minneapolis Gun Club’s an- 
nual tournament. ; 

June 9-10-11.—-DAVENPORT, Ia.—lowa State Sportsmen’s Asso- 
ciation’s annual touranment. _R. B. Cook, Sec’y. — 

June 10-11.—FarGo, N. D.- North Dakota State Sportsmen's 
second annual tournament; targets only. $500 added money. W. 
W. Smith, Sec’y. ; 

June 18-19-20.—SpoKaNE, Wash.—Washington Sportsmen's 
Association’s annual tournament. : 

August 4-5-6-7-8 —CuicaGo, Ill.—Dupont Smokeless Powder 
tournament at Burnside (Watson's) Park. 





One would naturally suppose that the winter weather here in 
the Northwest would be so severe as to prevent any out-door recre- 
ation usually allotted to the spring and summer months. Not so. 
During December and January we heard of a number of splendid 
trap events and we are glad to print here the score of a North Da- 
kota club which was shot February 1st. The officers of the Dawson 
Gun Club are: J. J. Gokey, president; J. A. Coulter, secretary; G. 
E. Hise, treasurer. 

Sweepstake event; 25 singles, unknown angles: 

L. C. Pettibone, 18; J. A. Coulter, 18; L. C. Rhodes, 18; J. J. Gokey, 
22; H. Roberts, 15; M. R. Nugent, 13; A. A. Brundage, 18; C. Hoover, 14; 
C. Devon, 17; C. Warner, 17; F. Warner, 12; W. Haebt, 16; E. J. Wheeler, 
10; A. J. Mikel, 16; C. Williams, 19; G. E. Hise, 21; C. E. Glass, 12; A. J, 
Stavely, 18; T. E. Head, 21. Gokey won first, Hise and Head divided sec- 
ond, Rhodes and Williams third, and Pettibone, Coulter and Stavely fourth. 


1 





The Yankton, S. D., Gun Club held its second annual election 
of officers January 27th, and chose the following: L. A. Cobb, 
president; William Walsh, vice-president; Dean Gross, secretary 
and treasurer; Franklin Wells, Jr., captain. The club closes a very 
successful year, with its treasury well supplied with funds. The 
club offers cash prizes aggregating $1000 for tne four contests to 
be held at Yankton during 1896, 


Secretary Smith, of the North Dakota Sportsmen’s Association, 
has perfected arrangements for a friendly contest between Mrs. 
Shattuck, of the Minneapolis Gun Club, and Mrs. Day, of the Cen- 
tral Gun Club, Duluth. The event is to take place at the North 
Dakota tournament to be held at Fargo next June. 

Spokane, Wash., boasts of an active rod and gun club and a 
rifle club, both of which organizations hold weekly contests. 


The twelfth annual shooting tournament of the Sportsmen’s 
Association of the Northwest will be held at Spokane in June under 
the auspices of the Spokane Shooting Club. This Association 
comprises Montana, Idaho, Washington, Oregon and British Coluin- 
bia in its boundaries and the annual shoots are well attended. 


A wholesome agitation is just now in process in St. Paul and 
Minneapolis anent the organization of a representative gun club, 
in which the membership will be composed of men from both 
cities prominent in business and professional life. The very suc- 
cessful tournament at the Minnesota state fair last fall has given 
the revival of the trap a marked impetus. Plans are being laid for 
permanent club grounds between the Twin cities, at which, during 
the trap season, a constant attendant will afford members and their 
guests practice or matches on any of the week days. The popu- 
larity of the trep is very significant, in that, aside from its healthful 
exercise, it can be made a means to temper a too-ardent quest for 
game, where moderation should suffice. 


THE “ EQUITABLE SYSTEM” EXPOUNDED. 
By MARK BIFF. 

The FIELD AND STREAM has been importuned by numerous let- 
ters to expound and advocate what is known as the “Equitable 
System” for the division of purses at trap tournaments. It is with 
a keen relish of the prospect for trap shooting that we observe this 
activity of interest in what we believe to be the very summum bonum 
of that splendid sport. Trap shooting, conducted as it has been 
conducted, will not endure, unless some radical reforms are en- 
forced. Heretofore the professional has too largely preyed upon 
the guileless novice. Tournament methods of purse division have 
been grossly unjust to the many that the few of mercenary skill 
might combine to sweep all stakes into their own capacious coffers. 
Under the old rules the blunderer who by chance rather than skill 
or honest endeavor attains “fourth money,” so-called, alone, usually 
wins a bigger purse than the first or second money men who hap- 
pen to shoot tie with others—an invariable occurrence in all tour- 
naments. To divide a fixed purse of $100.00—less birds—into 40 
per cent first, 30 second, 20 third, and 10 fourth, is fundamentally 
an unsound and inequitable system, as we shall observe when the 
new System is understood. 

The “ Equitable System,” so called, is such a division of the 
purse money as willinduce every man to display his utmost skill, 
to renounce the practice of dropping, to avoid pools and compacts, 
and in fact establish his individual merit, the while assured that he 
wins in purse in the exact measure of his achievement, independent 
of every other man in the race. 

The system is this: There is no purse mentioned in any event 
until the raceis shot. “Places” are announced according to the 
number of entries or the desired subdivisions of the aggregate 
purse. Forinstance: In the first race of 20 birds, twenty men are 
entered at $2.00 each. Here the officials of the tournament an- 
nounce four places, or moneys; if there were thirty entries they 
might see fit to make it tive or six moneys. This condition could 
be settled according to a rule of the club under whose auspices the 
tournament is held, or stated arbitrarily on the programme of 
events. 

Let us elucidate the system at work in an event of 20 birds, 
entrance $3.50, 20entries, four places to be shot for. Three kill 20, 
three 19, four 18, and three 17... Thus 13 men kill 240 birds. Each 
dead bird is termed a “point.” All shooters attaining the places, 
aggregate 240 points. The aggregate entrance money—deducting 
2 cents for birds —is $62.00, to be apportioned to the 240 points 
or dead birds—which makes every “ point” worth 25 centsin round 
figures, all fractions going to the entertaining club. Hence the first 
place men with 20 birds or points get $5.00 each; the second, 19 
birds, $4.75 each; the third, $4.50, and the fourth, $4.25. Thirteen 
men out of the twenty entered get back their entrance fee and from 
20 to 30 per cent additional. There has been no dropping, no 
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pooling, no freezing out, no monopoly of the money to the exclusion 
of others generally of equal skill. Moreover, every man has shot a 
real match in which his earnings depend on his skill, not machina- 
tions to encompass a purse by dropping for place, for the instant 
a man attains fourth place in the above race or fifth or sixth where 
more moneys are provided, every bird killed adds the value 
of one point to his share of the purse. Self evident is the 
fact that he who breaks 20 straight is only five per cent ahead in 
score of him who breaks 19 birds, and so on through all the places. 
Yet the unjust spectacle has frequently presented itself where, in a 
20 bird race, One man goes straight, six men break 19, three 18 and 
three 17. Under the old division of 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent the 
entry which shot straight would earn $24.80, while those with 19 
‘Ved—only 5 per cent Jess than straight!—earn $3.10 each, 40 cents 
than entrance money! Manifestly there is something wrong 
with a system which produces 
such results. The new system 
is elastic, and measures under 
a Strict rule of percentage to 
each entry. If this iest illustra- 
tion had come under the effect 
of the equitable system, the 
entry which shot straight would 
have earned $5.00, as in the 
preceding race, while the second 
place men would have receiv- 
ed $4.75, 5 per cent less of the 
purse, the same measure in which 
they shot behind first man. 

But there is another phase to 
this proposition, and it is one 
which rightfully demands the 
advocacy of every true sports- 
man. Trap shooting should 
be and is primarily an exer- 
cise of skill and pleasure, not a 
barter nor a gamble for stakes. 
It is an aid to marksmanship; 
it tends to quicken the eye, it 
develops calm, deliberate con- 
trol of the senses; it tempers 
these ardent spirits who might 
otherwise exercise their shooting 
proclivities by excessive destruc 
tion of game; it teaches con 





THE PRINCE OF POWDER MEN. 


The characteristics which distinguish men in business life are 
manifold. More often the truer personal nature of those impressed 
in the service of commerce is veneered with the harder, grosser 
forms of trade and barter. It is indeed a relish to the sense and a 
happy punctuation in the trade career of a day, to greet a man 
whose poise in the shop and mart betokens a versatility of power, 
a mastery of concerns; an executive whose genius for sure, relent- 
less progress is happily tempered with those qualities of fellowship 
which make men popular the world over. Such a man is Mr. 
Elliott S. Rice, of Chicago, prince of powder men, at the head of 
the DuPont, Hazard, Austin, Oriental and Sycamore Powder Com- 
panies’ Western interests. With keen foresight, methods of rare 
intelligence, with managerial capacity in business affairs which 
quickens the admiration of his 
fellows, Mr. Rice has reared 
his estate to an enviable place 
in the business world. Born in 
Western Pennsylvania in 1851, 
amply educated, early and earn- 
estly adopting commercial pur- 
suits, he succeeded in manufac- 
turing enterprises for a long 
term of years priorto 1883. At 
this time, the spirit of aggres- 
siveness still undaunted, he be- 
came the general agent of 
Messrs. E. I. DuPont de Ne- 
mours & Co., of gunpowder 
fame, and located in the lap of 
that indomitable mistress of 
the West—Chicago, But he 
was more than the attache of 
the old extensive powder firm, 
who, in 1801, established itself 
on historic Brandywine; he 
greeted the western marts with 
a rare personality, a charm in 
his contact, a courtesy in his 
manner which unarmed dis- 
favor, and that ready, easy way 
of adopting or avoiding things 
which denotes the diplomat, 

I have seldom met a man 


centration and alertness of re- E. S. RICE, CHICAGO. who combined such sturdy 


quired faculties, and tinally by its very nature it floods a recreating 
sunshine and out-door spirit into the participant’s physical and 
mental well-being. That such a wholesome sport should be marred 
and discouraged by tentacular gambling features, is indeed deplor- 
able. The old system of purse division is a menace to the trap; it 
is a perpetual rebuff to him who participates occasionally only (0 
learn that no matter if he generally shoots at 90 per cent, he never 
gets his entrance back, but regularly contributes a fat purse to the 
lucky dog who excels him in skill ten per cent or perhaps only five. 
The cry is universal that even the good average trap shot is not 
justified in participating, for he realizes that though he may do ever 
So well, he is forever losing, unless, perchance, he gets a first or 
Second place alone. 

The moral influence of these conditions in trap sport is deter- 
ring tothe novice, who soon learns that he “stands no show.” 
Long before he realizes what a grand exercise it is, he gives up in 
disgust, for the fleece system strikes him below the belt—where he 
carries his money. This quasi-protessionalism should be entirely 
eliminated from the trap and its wholesome, Vigorous features re- 
tained; the equitable system should become the vogue, the ama- 
teur and the pleasure Seeking devotee should be attracted to what 
may well be regarded as one of the most liberal and engrossing ex- 
ercises in the ken of gentlemen and women. 





business sagacity with the finesse, the urbanity which characterizes 
the tactician; the man whom advantage and experience have not 
taughtinvain Mr. Rice,in his presence and bearing, impresses one 
witha sense of repose. He listens attentively, and cordially attends 
upon business men witha dispatch which would seem abrupt if not 
invested with that rare personal charm which distinguishes his every 
act. *“ One comes, one does, one gets,” and one goes away beseeching 
nature to produce more kindly, generous men of the Rice kind 

It has been remarked with what astonishingly rapid strides the 
DuPont smokeless powder attained its great prominence in sport- 
ing lite. From being one of the newest smokeless products, it is 
today driving out all foreign formule. While this would not 
have been possible without its indisputable intrinsic quality, yet, 
withal, it is not to be gainsaid that the grand success of DuPont 
smokeless powder is largely due to Mr. Rice’s splendid methods. 

Mr. Rice became the agent of the DuPont Powder Company in 
1883, the Oriental Powder Co. in 1886, the Sycamore and Lake Su- 
perior Powder Co.’s in 1887, the Austin Powder Co. in 1890, and the 
Hazard Powder Co. in 1893. That these interests have been 
handled with a brilliancy of enterprise, is attested by many things. 
Nor is Mr. Rice purely a business man in the common acceptation 
of that term. The same social qualities which popularize his business 
life have distinguished him and his family in society. 
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SPORTSMANSHIP AND GAME PROTECTION. 
By WILL WILDWOOD. 


A goodly portion of the happy hunting grounds existing on 
the American continent may be found within the limits of the great 
Northwest—that terrestrial paradise of fur, tin and feather. It is the 
angler’s arcadia, the sportsman’s sanatorium, and under proper 
restrictive laws will be for generations to come a land of life-giving 
recreation for the devotees of out-door sports. 

The better class of tield sportsmen of the present day have put 
into precept and practice the law of moderation in the taking of 
lish and game, as indicated by the more rigid application—during the 
closed season—-of the commandment,“ Thou shalt not catch or kill;” 
probably the most important, inits particular period, of the princi- 
ples set down in the decalogue of sportsmanship. 

In referring to the rise and progress of practical game and fish 
protection the mind reverts, naturally, to the pioneers in the good 
movement—-the late Gen. H.H. Sibley (* Hal, a Dacotah”), of St. Paul; 
Charles Hallock, the versatile sporting editor and author; Hon. 
Thos. A. Logan (“Gloan”), one of the foremost of free lances in 
the strife; Dr. N. Rowe, the gallant “ Mohawk” of sportsmen’s 
journalism; Hon, Robert B. Roosevelt, fondly termed “ Fisherman 
Bob” by his angling friends; and many other able advocates of 
a noble cause now gaining popular approval. It is worthy of note 
that several of the venerable pathfinders in the field of protection 
are still living, interested and active witnesses of good work done 
by a younger generation, along the lines laid down by themselves 
many years ago. 

One of theimportant results of this labor of love on the part of 
our pioneer sportsmen, is the organization of the National Game, 
Bird and Fish Protective Association, now entering upon its third 
year of usefulness, with a goodly array of members, many of them 
residents of the Northwest, where the objects of the asseciation are 
keenly appreciated. The purposes of the National Association are 
thus set forth in article I of the constitution: 

“This association is formed for the purpose of securing co-operative 
work among state sportsmen’s associations, game wardens and individuals, 
in protecting game and fish during the close season; to obtain harmonious 
legislation by and between the several states, territories and districts in 
their game laws; to discourage the reckless killing of any and all kinds of 
game whether for pleasure or pecuniary profit; to prevent the unneces- 
sary destruction of forests and the killing of insectivorous and song birds, 
encourage a general adoption of the game warden system, extend the 
number of state and national parks by proper legislation; foster the intro- 
ductior and protection of new species of game; ascertain, defend and pro- 
tect the rights of sportsmen, and promote the affiliation of all worthy 
members of the fraternity throughout the United States.” 

Aclause in the constitution which guarantees that a fair portion 
of the funds received shall be expended for the specitic purpose of 
game and fish protection, reads as follows: 

“Aericie VII.—Of the fees and dues received by this association, forty 
per cent shall be set aside as a reserve fund to be given each vear to the 
various states and territories represented, the proportionate amount in 
every instance to be based upon the membership from the several states 
and territories. Where no state association exists, the reserve fund accru- 
r shall be held until such an association is formed, when the fund will be 


forwarded to the properly accredited officers; such fund to be expended 
for the purpose of game protection.” 

The officers of the National Game Protective Association have 
devoted much time and labor to the cause, without compensation 
or expectation of reward, and in view of the grand work done by 
President M. R. Bartree and Attorney F. S. Baird in securing convic- 
tions of game law violaters, the sportsmen of America will doubtless 
show a proper appreciation, the present year, by joining the organi- 


STREAM. 


zation in large numbers, as the individual fee is small (only $4.00), 
and in union there is strength. Secretary Lakey is deserving ot 
credit for diligence in official correspondence, and many of the 
State officers and individual members have demonstrated that the 
good results of combined effort are far reaching. 

At the recent annual meeting of the National Game, Bird and 
Fish Protective Association, the address of President Bartree out- 
lined very clearly some necessary measures, and a few of the dangers 
inthe pathway of game protection were dwelt upon at some length. 
Attorney Baird’s bill for the prevention of shipping game through 
or to various states when the killing or shipment of such game is 
illegal in the states from whence it was shipped, came up for discus- 
sion, and the principle involved in this proposed amendment to the 
interstate commerce bill was warmly approved. On the whole, the 
future prospect of the association, and of the practical work of 
game and fish protection would appear to be bright, and the various 
State associations, as wellas individual sportsmen, should be brought 
into closer relations with the organization. 

It is becoming more firmly fixed in the minds of the active 
members of the National Association that a thousand resolutions, 
on paper, may be of small value, while one firm resolution, held in 
common by a thousand sportsmen, will accomplish much—it the 
resolution is to improve the tone of sportsmanship and prevent the 
illegal butchery of fish and game. 


WARDEN FULLERTON’S REPORT. 


The fifth annual report of the executive agent of the Minnesota 
State Game and Fish Commission is an able and exhaustive one, cover- 
ing a vast amount of work. The recommendations are practical and 
reasonable, and if carried out, will be of untold benetit to the state. 

Mr. Fullerton is an active, conscientious and aggressive agent, 
shrewd, yet diplo- 
matic in his work, 
and in the short 
space Of one year 
has brought this 
branch of the 
State’s machinery 
nearly to perfec- 
tion. The report 
is the cleanest, 
most concise and 
intelligible rendered 
by this department, 
and will be hailed 
with delight by all 
true sportsmen 
throughout the 
State. 

Mr. Fullerton is 
aided by an excel- 
lent corps of depu- 
ties, has covered 
more ground and 
done more toward 
discouraging the 
unlawful killing of 
game and shipping “. , eoieiee, 
than any of his pre- 
decessors and his expenses for 1895 have been extremely moderate. 

The commission is hampered in its work by the meagre appro- 
priation allotted to its use. $15,000 does not go far when there are 
so many branches to be looked after. $5,000 of this sum is paid 
to ten deputies as salaries. These deputies do nothing but look 
after law-breakers, and their work has been well done, as shown by 
the numerous Seizures, arrests and convictions. 

Then there is the State Fish Hatchery, one of the most impor- 
tant institutions of this commonwealth, the park or zoological gar- 
den, office help and stationery to be paid, and on top of this a large 
sum is taken out of the allotment to pay for the printing of the 
annual report in book form. 

To place Minnesota on a par with her sister states, this appro- 
priation, now fixed by law at $15,000, should be amended and an 
addition of $10,000 made to it. 

The tish hatchery, as is well known, is located on rented ground, 
a most deplorable fact, and this property should be owned by the 
state at as early a date as possible. The buildings are tumble-down 
affairs and the spawning boxes are in bad repair. The superinten- 
dent is contined to entirely too small an allowance to keep the 
grounds in good shape. The Horticultural branch needs more at- 
tention, but the limitations are such as to prevent anything being 
done, except that which is absolutely unavoidable. Mr. Fullerton 
points out these facts, and it remains for the people of Minnesota, 
through their representatives, to come to the rescue and place her 
game and tish protection and propagation interests second to none. 
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THE TRIUMPH OF GAME PROTECTION. 


Were we, like the ancients, to consider passing events porten- 
tous of good or evil to our future, we should consider the inception 
of this venture of ours, contemporaneously with the recent United 
States supreme court decision as to states’ rights in game, Ominous 
of a new era intrue sport, and of consequent benetit to us who 
take our stand on the highest plane of game protection by the 
people for the people. 

With one broad sweep of its power to construe and define law, 
the United States supreme court, by affirming the decision of the 
Connecticut supreme court, has settled the question of game pro- 
tection Every state has the power to protect the game within its 
borders, has the power to regulate its killing and the extent to which 
the individual may acquire property rights in it, has the power to 
regulate the shipping of its own game within its borders, or to pro- 
hibit its export. No action which the state may take in con- 
trolling and regulating the killing, having in possession, or handling 
of game killed within its borders can be held unconstitutional. 
With one fell swoop the pot hunter and game dealer is relegated to 
the Avernal shades where he must relinquish all hopes of future 
profit at the public expense. 

Few, even among sportsmen, will appreciate the full force of 
this decision without fully weighing the synopsis of it herewith 
given, clause by clause, in answer to the contentions of both parties 
to the appeal from the state tribunal, the finding of which was as 
follows: 

It being conceded that the state, under its general police power may 
lawfully prohibit the killing of the game birds in question, it may, of 
course, control such killing and the times and purposes thereof. It may 
lawfully enact that they may be killed and sold and held for sale only for 
domestic consumption. The state in the exercise of its power, instead of 
prohibiting the killing altogether, permits the person killing them to 
acquire only a qualified right in them, namely, the right to appropriate 
them to his own use, and the right tosell or transport them for domestic use. 

The birds in question never became articles of commerce within the 
meaning of the term contended for by the defendant. They became pri- 
vate property of a qualified character. The law limited the purposes for 
which they might be killed and become private property. The difference 
between property of this sort and the ordinary private property of com- 
merce is obvious. 

The appellant specified that the Connecticut court was in error 
as follows: 

(1) Inrefusingto hold that the state law, prohibiting transporta- 
tion from the state, of game killed in the state and permitted to be- 
come subject to traftic and commerce, is unconstitutional and void. 

(2) In refusing to hold the prohibition of the receiving and 
having in possession, with the intent to procure the transportation 
thereof into another state, of game lawfully killed in and permitted 
by the laws of the state to become subject to traftic and commerce, 
as being unconstitutional and void. 

(3) In holding that the defendant is guilty of an offense, if 
such game was lawfully kiiled in the state and was bought by the 
defendant in the markets of the state, as articles of property and 
commerce, and had begun to move as an article of interstate com- 
merce. 

For the Siate of Connecticut it was contended that: 

(1) Merely having property in possession, with intent to trans- 
port beyond the boundaries of a state, does not make it subject 
matter of interstate commerce. 

(2) The law in question relates only to game killed within the 
State. 

(3) No one has property rights in game in its wild state, and 
the state has power to regulate, control or prehibit the taking of 
such game. 

(4) By the state law no one can acquire other than a limited 
property right to game, and is prohibited to ship it out of the state. 

(5) That the state had absolute control of the subject matter 
of the suit, and no one can acquire property interests in game 
killed within its borders other than the state may allow by law, as 
a matter of internal police regulation. 

The decision of the United States supreme court denies every 
contention of the appellant and affirms every point taken by the 
State, in brief, as follows. 

(1) That itis constitutional to allow the killing of, and the 
acquiring of property rights in game, and yet the prohibiting of tis 
transportation without the limits of the state. 

(2) That the state has the power to regulate the killing of game 
within her limits and to prohibit the export of game so killed. 

(3) That the state may accord its own citizens certain uses 
of and benetits trom its property and deny the same to citizens of 
Other states. 

(4) That the power of the state to control the killing of its 
own game being admitted, the commercial rights in that game could 
be restricted, were not subject tothe United States constitution, and 
restriction of its shipment was part of the grant of a property right 
thereto. 

Of course this decision puts an end to any need of agitation 
for a federal law; unless a general law be passed forbidding the 
trans-shipping through, or shipping into, a state any article the 
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traftic in which is prohibited in that state, except in bond to the 
federal authorities, as in traftic with sovereign states not members 
of the Union. 


EVIDENCE RESOLVED TO PROOF. 

The following figures are the official statement of Mr. W. S. 
Hay, Superintendent of the Northern Pacitic Express Co., showing 
the actual amount of venison carried by his company during the 
operation of the Minnesota law of 1894 and the new statute of 
1895. The law in force during 1894 detined no limit to the number 
of deer which might be killed or had in possession by any one per- 
son, except that wanton destruction was prohibited; but it per- 
mitted the sale of venison and its shipment to any dealer in the 
State, for sale within the state. The ’95 law prohibited all traffic in 
venison, all shipments to dealers anywhere, and only allowed com- 
mon carriers to transport it when consigned to private parties 
ostensibly for private consumption. Observe the effect of the 95 
law as enforced by the Minnesota Fish and Game Commission: 

Shipments in 1894 
FO De PO cencnine 1,530 saddles and 68 carcasses, 90,925 pounds 
To Minneapolis......... a2 . oO . 24,995 

Total weight 115,920 

Shipments in 1895 
Pe Paints ccceinsiiecenes 175 saddles and 71 carcasses, 19,190 pounds 
To Minneapolis............. 37 “ “ 4 " 6,660 


25,850 


Total weight 


Shipments in 1894 115,920 pounds 

Shipments in 1895 .... ..... iieletaiinadcchaibindaseatiaiedlveiiesakticcbie 25,850 

UP TU WUE ise tasiveintn cectwnictnscncosestvensuces 90,070 ss 
Venison Shipped in 1895 amounted to 77 7-10 per cent less 

than that shipped in 1894. This is game protection in fact. 








[This department will be open to the publication of brief communica- 
tions relating to the features of the field, stream and allied subjects. Cor- 
respondents will write plainly on one side of the paper and sign their true 
names—not necessarily for publication, but to evidence good faith. Let- 
ters on club life, controverted questions and the condition of open sea- 
sons, ete., are always desired. ] 


AN IDAHO GAME HAUNT. 
ROBERT S. DOUBLEDAY. 


When the great tidal wave of emigration last rolled over the 
country there was a rough and tumble scramble to the coast. The 
next, I suppose, will carry the emigrants to China, Japan and Africa. 
Among Several very excellent and promising young states and terri- 
tories which the people overlooked, was Idaho, the “Gem of the 
Mountains.” And this was not alone true of home-seekers and 
land grabbers and corner lot sharks, but it was equally true of 
people who like to keep far enough in advance of what we know 
as civilization, to be in constant touch with wild and beautiful 
nature. True, too, of the gentleman sportsman, who makes his 
occasional visit to mountain fastnesses and vast stretching plain in 
quest of feathered, furred or finny game. Yet there is not a more 
ideal and fruitful hunting ground upon the American continent than 
Idaho. The brooks swarm with trout, the rivers with sturgeon and 
salmon, and the wooded dells and unexplored mountain regions are 
yet the homes of deer, goat, antelope, grouse and sage hens which 
have escaped thus far any introduction to man and his implements 
of slaughter. 

It is scarcely possible to determine readily what should first be 
mentioned among the features of this great preserve, that would 
appeal to the sportsman. There are half-a-dozen clubs which have 
been organized recently, each with its specially attractive surround- 
ings and its alluring opportunities for the manipulators of rod and 
gun. 

Perhaps the foremost of these is the Teton Hunting and Fish- 
ing Club, organized on the 7th of September last, with a member- 
ship of fifty persons, and of which U. S. Senator Fred. T. Dubois is 
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president, C. J. Bassett vice-president, Col. G. A. Hannatord secre- 
tary, and Hon. Geo. N. Ifft treasurer. Away up in the wild and 
weird regions which border on the National Park, at a point some 
thirty miles by wagon east from the Beaver Canon station of the 
Utah and Northern railroad, this club has begun the construction 
of one of the tinest hunting lodges upon the continent. In the 
center of a vast area of land which it has obtained control of 
though I question if there was any real need of obtaining such control, 
for there are none there to dispute a right of Occupancy — it is rear 
ing its club house of great logs in exact imitation of the style of the 
Idaho building at the World’s Fair. The structure is 40x60 feet, 
with a wing, and two stories high, and it is calculated to accommo- 
date fifty guests at a time. Exteriorly it is of the charming, 
thoroughly rustic, Swiss style, while within, nothing is being left 
undone which might contribute to the comfort of members and 
guests. 

This is only one of the clubs, and others have as distinctive 
charms; but in this brief article | feel warranted in contining my- 
self largely to this Teton club. In its vast surrounding domain, a 
veritable sportsman’s paradise, there is practically every sort of 
game, and, except in the matter of elk and moose—shooting ot 
which is prohibited until 1897—there is no prohibition. No royal 
preserve, fostered for some gouty monarch or weakly scion of titled 
blood, ever equaled this country for sport. 

In the lakes thereabout trout and other game fish are abundant. 
The waters are fairly alivewiththem. The mountain trout are great, 
beautiful lusty fellows, so fat and content that their only short-com- 
ing is their nice discrimination in the matter of flies. I have seen 
many of these mountain trout which weighed as much as four or 
live pounds and at least one which weighed seven pounds, and a 
yood honest weight at that—not calculated by the scales on his back. 
Chey are exceedingly gamey and will make a most exciting and try- 
ing tight. A pleasant walk or ride from the club house and there 
is as fine grayling trout fishing to be had as may befound anywhere. 
In these clear, pure, cold waters these superb tish seem to have ac- 
quired the tirmest and most delicate flesh and the most delicious 
flavor possible. Properly served, with a touch of bacon, they melt 
in the mouth. No fisherman returns with empty willow switch in 
hand or with one tiny, puny little tish dangling at its end, but a 
daily generous catch is as certain as the casting of the line, and some 
of the strings are so large that I hesitate to tell of them for fear they 
will simply be put under the category of “fish stories.” 

The valleys are alive with sage hens, fat and delicious; along 
the streams the willow grouse fly up at almost every pace, and the 
blue grouse and ruffled grouse are thick in the foothill timber. The 
blue grouse are the gamiest fast flyers that I have ever seen, besides 
being most delicious eating. 

An hour’s ride from the Teton Club’s house brings one into a 
deer shooting district which always yields something, and not in- 
frequently a great bag. There is better bear hunting and goat hunt- 
ing in the more rugged portions of the state, but no superior deer 
hunting is to be had. Again, unlike the hunting in many parts of 
the country, there are no long day’s tramps, tired muscles, sore feet 
and torn clothes and nothing to show for this. Three good men 
with any knowledge of deer shooting should get at least one each 
in a day and are more likely to kill a pair apiece, if they should 
be so unsportsmanlike. 

Along the Madison river, where the graylings are caught, in 
this Antelope Valley country, it is difficult to determine how to 
provide oneself. If it were only possible to manipulate the rod 
with one hand and the rifle with the other, a solution might be af- 
forded. As it is, one casts his line for the speckled beauties and 
scares up grouse or spies a deer; or he totes his gun and passing 
along the stream edges sees myriads of the members of the finny 
tribe darting, sparkling, here and there. It is, indeed, a hunter’s 
paradise. 

I have not touched upon the tenth part of the opportunities 
afforded the sportsman in this state. There are other clubs, other 
preserves and yet other great stretches of country, wild and unex- 
plored, and alive with game of every sort. Of some of these and 
of the duck, goose and swan shooting, the salmon fishing and the 
bear and goat hunting, I will write at another time. 

Pocatello, Idaho. 


A correspondent who is an enthusiastic angler, and who be- 
lieves that the highest enjoyment can only be gotten by use of the 
fly, propounds the following very sensible question: 

“Why can we not have some small-mouthed bass put into 
several of the many popular lakes in the vicinity of the Twin Cities? 
Here, at our door, we have a number of beautiful lakes where it is 
quite impossible to do anything with a fly. Think of the possibility 
of taking an afternoon train to White Bear, or Minnetonka, for 
instance, and returning to town at dusk with a string of beauties 
taken with rod and fly. This is no Isaac Walton Utopian dream. 
Let the commissioners have a few thousand full-grown, gamey 
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small-mouthed bass put into these waters each season, and this 
dream, in three or four years, will be more than realized. 

Then again, let the commission enforce the law which prohibits 
the seining of these lakes for minnows and robbing them of the 
young bass and other fry which are then used for bait to catch 
pickerel and pike. Stop this nefarious practice now in vogue at 
White Bear and other lakes by people who are too lazy to chase 
frogs and catch minnows of the right kind and in the proper places.” 


Mr. S. Francisco, the Motley, Minn., taxidermist, writes the 
FIELD AND STREAM that he is mounting a very rare specimen of the 
deer family for an Indiana gentleman. It is a whole doe deer with 
a heavy pair of antlers. The right beam, which is sixteen inches 
long, contains four points, and the left three, averaging four inches. 
The doe is a very large one and of fine color. It was killed twenty- 
live: miles north of Motley, in Cass county, by a gentleman named 
Bryant. Mr. Francisco says he has mounted many freaks in the 
deer family, but none before of this nature. P 


The Tacoma, Wash., Gun Club closed a week’s “side hunt” 
recently. The hunt was not for game—but game destroyers, cou- 
gar or mountain lion, wild cats, ’coon, bear, hawks, owls, crows, 
skunks, etc. The losing side had to stand the expense of a banquet 
for the club. There was the greatest interest taken in the hunt and 
a great amount of good was done. 






Faith, Affection and Honesty, ¢ would 
paint mi dog looking up in mi face and 


es ct waggin his tail.” Josu BILLINGS 


THE MINNESOTA SOCIETY FOR THE PROTEC- 
TION OF DOGS. 


A short time ago about a hundred gentlemen in St. Paul and 
Minneapolis organized what is now termed the Minnesota Society 
for the Protection of Dogs. Already the project has evoked the 
commendation of many sportsmen throughout the Northwest. 
Mr. Uri L. Lamprey, of St. Paul, than whom there is not a more 
ardently genuine sportsman in these parts, was elected president ot 
the new organization. Seven vice-presidents were chosen, one from 
each congressional district in the state. The directors are all resi- 
dents of St. Paul and therefore advantageously at hand tor the 
prompt and effective conduct of the society’s affairs. 

The official personnel of the society is as follows: 

FE 6. RAT, DODITIOE 5 esincccescece<crecesesenseniess-<onppcosonaescaswerssnce ..St. Paul 
Henry G. Smith, vice-president, Ist Congr ...Winona 








H. M. Twitchell, " 2nd 6 -Worthington 
T. M. Paine, s . srd ” “ ...-. Glencoe 
Harry W. Wack “ * 4th ” * recs cccthe Pal 
Wm. L. Wolford ” se Sth “ " -.. Minneapolis 
Wm. C. Sargeant ” “ 6th sn wae -Duluth 
G. G. Anderson ba ” 7th = " . Crookston 


Jno. S. Prince. Jr., treasurer, St. Paul 


Jno. E. Stryker, attorney, St. Paul 
Wm. L. Tucker, secretary, “ “ 


J. S. Donnelly, 
BOARD OF DIRECTORS, 

St Paul Wm. Libby ..... 
agoonese. Geo. Scales.. 
L. D. Barnard, St. Paul. 

In a neatly-bound constitution and by-laws the purposes of 
the society are clearly set out. Chiefly, they are to protect dogs of 
value from loss by theft; to maintain a registry of members’ 
dogs with minute descriptions of them; to issue certificates of 
such registration and metal tags similar to the license tag; to receive 
reports from members of lost and stolen dogs; to instantly mail 


Frank F. Loomis... .....cccossss 


: “ee St. Paul 
Richard Price, ¥. S. ccccsce eit * 
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such notice descriptive of the dog lost or stolen, to all society mem 
bers in the state; to employ detectives to run down the marauders 
who make it their business to steal tield dogs as regularly as the 
open seasons approach; and finally to prosecute in a vigorous and 
decisive manner every person against whom charges of thett or un- 
lawtul detention of dogs may justly be made. 

The department for prosecutions isin charge of the Hon. Jno. 
E. Stryker, formerly assistant district attorney, and Mr. J. S$. Don- 
nelly, assistant county attorney of Ramsey county. 

The membership roll of the society discloses a company of 
representative men. The design of their organization is one which 
should be adopted by every stateinthe Union. Dog thieves abound 
everywhere and their criminal ways are many. The Minnesota 
society will have 600 members in another month, at the rate of 
present application. The annual fee is $1.00. Twenty-tive cents is 
charged for the registration of dogs. A dog so registered is secured 
by the vigilance of every member of the society in every corner ot 
the state. Where formerly the owner alone sought to recover his 
dog, there may now be 600 men on the look-out for him. As bag- 
gagemen are made members of the association, and other and 
special arrangements have been made with express and railroad 
companies for inspection and detection of all dogs shipped from 
or into the state, the system should prove efficacious in convicting 
the common enemy of all sportsmen. 

Applications for membership are desired from all reputable 
sportsmen or dog owners in the state, and as each new member en- 
larges the general security of all, the reason and expediency tor im- 
mediate membership is obvious. Mr. Wm L. Tucker, the secretary, 
may be addressed at 51 “ The Virginia,” St. Paul. 


MANITOBA FIELD TRIALS CLUB. 

The annual meeting of the Manitoba Field Trials Club was held 
at the Clarendon Hotel, Winnipeg, Feb. 11th, President Simpson in 
the chair. The secretary read the report for the year, which proved 
to be very Satisfactory. The following officers were then elected: 

Patrons: His Honor Lieut.-Governor Patterson, Mr. C. C. Chip- 
man, H. B. C.; president, F. G. Simpson, Winnipeg; first vice-presi- 
dent, J. M. Avent, Tennessee; Second vice-president, C. W. Graham, 
Winnipeg; Secretary and treasurer, John Wootten, Manitou. 

The date tixed for the trials was Sept. 2nd and the place Morris. 
The Derby is to be $250, divided into tour prizes, same as last year. 
All-age $250, divided into three prizes, same as last year. There 
will also be amateur events open toall amateurs resident in Manitoba 
and the N. W. Territories, prizes for which will be announced later. 
A committee of three was appointed to Select the judges, who will 
be announced before the entries close. Derby entries close July 1st; 
all-age and amateur, Aug. 1st. 

Beginning with our next issue we will introduce a Series of 
technical descriptions of modern sporting dogs, with an illustra- 
tion representative of each type, which, we think, will meet with 
the hearty approval of our readers. 

We would like to See the matter agitated of holding a dog show 
up here in the Northwest during this year. 


A FINE LITTER OF PUPPIES. 

We print below the picture of a litter of English setter puppies 
owned by Mr. Thomas P. Flynn, St. Cloud, Minn. There are seven 
left of the litter, three of them being males. They were whelped 
Nov. 2nd last, which will make them just the right age for next 
season’s training. The pedigree of the puppies will show that the 


strain is of the very best, and Mr. Flynn should have no trouble in’ 


disposing of them. 
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[The experience of guides is so varied and so fruitful of anecdote and 
adventure, that we propose, under this caption, to invite appropriate mat- 
ter from all sections of the country. We believe that the Guige can become 
the greatest of moral factors in game preservation and a truly sportsman- 
like guest. His counsel is so often invoked by the novice and the stranger 
that he is manifestly ina position for good or evil influence. That guides 
may recount their lives and events, that their province may be enlarged 
and their work and domiciles known to our readers, this department is 
dedicated. 


“If I could put my woods in song, 
And tell what's there enjoved, 

eAll men would to my gardens throng, 
And leave the cities void.” 


EMERSON. 


Not long ago I met a Western man who makes a business of 
outfitting and guiding big-game hunters from the East. I fancy he 
must be a good man and a successful hunter. Certainly the parties 
that he takes with him have good luck, In one season recently he said 
that he had seen twenty-seven bears, which shows that bears are 
abundant in the country that he hunts in, and that he understands 
how to tind them. This man struck me as peculiar in many ways, 
for he has ways of thinking which are much more intelligent than 
those usually prevailing among hunters in the mountains. When 
he is out with a hunting party he never carries a gun. He takes the 
responsibility of tinding the game and bringing the hunter within 
easy Shooting distance. There, in his opinion, his responsibility 
ends. If the man he has with him cannot kill the game that is his 
fault. The guide does not help him to do the killing. He under- 
stands that as long as he is in the business of taking out hunting 
parties it is for his advantage that the game should be abundant, 
and he feels a real regret over every head that is killed, Besides 
this, by quiet talks about the camp-fire at night, he endeavors to 
make the men with whom he is associated see what a grave mistake 
it is to indulge in the indiscriminate killing which a few years ago 
used to be so common among Eastern men who went out West for 
the first time. He seems to be doing good missionary work in this 
way. 

This man told me that in his opinion game about the borders of 
the Yellowstone National Park had considerably increased during the 
This remark applies especially to elk, which have 
“ Old 


last few years. 
been less hunted for the market lately than for some years, 
Man” in Forest and Stream. 

In our next we will have some interesting experiences to relate 
from one of the best known guides in the Northwest 











ENGLISH SETTER PUPPIES OWNED By THOs. P. FLynn, St. CLoup, Minn 
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Wotes and Comments. 


George E. Bowers, one of the most popular sportsmen of 
Fargo, has been appointed state game warden of North Dakota by 
Governor Allin, 


H. Clay Glover, D. V. S., of New York City, the well known 
Specialist in canine diseases, and manufacturer of Glover’s animal 
remedies, will visit this section in April. 

That clause in Manitoba’s game laws which says “ No person 
shall kill any prairie chickens or pheasants and partridges except 
for private use” would be a good one for all states to adopt. 

M.H. Kipp, one of the best known guides of the Rockies, of 
Kipp, Mont., visited friends in St. Paul the 18th ult. Mr. Kipp was 
on his way home from New York and will soon be followed by a 
party of gentlemen in search of big game. 

It is important to us, that in writing to our advertisers, you 
mention the fact that * you saw it in the FIELD AND STREAM.” Also 
note the liberal inducements we offer on the supplemental page of 
this issue for subscriptions. 


Ducks began to appear in the vicinity of St. Paul and Minne- 
apolis about Feb. 26th and geese were seen flying north as early as 
the 15th, all of which was in keeping with the fine state of the 
weather this section has been enjoying. 

The photograph of the Minneapolis Gun Club given in these 
pages is the work of Mr. H. J. Pyle, the justly popular sporting 
goods dealer, of Minneapolis, whois one of the most expert and en- 
thusiastic amateur photographers in the state. 

We have just received new price lists from Jas. McMillan & Co., 
Inc., 200-212 First Ave. North, Minneapolis, Minn., the largest hide 
and fur dealers in the Northwest, and they can be obtained of them 
at any time. Their advertisement appears in this journal. 

The five year protection to quail in the state of Washington 
expires during the coming summer. The birds have become very 
plentiful and will be able to take care of themselves in future. 
Sportsmen will have fair shooting next fall on these birds. 

We notice with pleasure that the “ Equitable System,” of which 
we give a full exposition in this issue, will be used at the Fargo, 
N. D., tournament. This, and the many other attractive features, 
will make said shoot one of the best of the season in the Northwest. 

Every sportsman has seen Mr. C. A. Zimmerman’s “Tight Shell,” 
a water color, and many are familiar with his work through his 
illustrated article on “Field Sports” in Scribner’s. We esteem it a 
privilege to be able to give our readers one of his latest and most 
poetic pictures, “ Gloaming,” which adorns the title page of our 
initial number. 

The Alaskan (Juneau) News, a very bright sheet, is one of the 
valued exchanges which reaches us, and the editor, Mr. Stahl, 
promises us some interesting accounts of new explorations into the 
interior of that wonderful country which is now the Mecca of both 
gold and game hunters. 


Gun clubs and trap shooters will be much interested in the new 
and wonderful automatic, bicycle action, target throwing device 
just being introduced by the Cleveland Target Company, Cleveland, 
Ohio. This invention is likely to monopolize target throwing 
methods. In writing the company for particulars kindly mention 
our journal, 


Hunting in the Northwest is the title of a work of 150 pages 
by C. J. Blanchard, a Minneapolis gentleman, which is just from 
the press of the Commercial Printing Company, of that city. The 
book is the story of an amateur’s experience in hunting and fishing 
in this great game country, told in a simple yet entertaining man- 
ner, is illustrated and sells for 25 cents. 

The Minnesota Game and Fish Commission are going to intro- 
duce Mongolian pheasants into the northern woods of the state, 
and will have a law passed restricting their slaughter until 1900. 
Manager S. |. Hutchinson has just turned loose on J. J. Hill’s North 
Oaks farm, twelve pair of these birds which Mr. Hill obtained in 
Oregon. If they thrive it will be a grand thing for Minnesota. 


California is carefully stocking all the rivers and accessible 
lakes of the state with the best varieties of Eastern game fish. 
Recently a car load of many varieties of fish not found naturally 
in Californian waters arrived at Oakland for the breeding station 
at Sissons. There were many thousand of fish, and some of the 
varieties were black and white bass, perch, suntish, and China 
cattish. 

Mr. Robert S. Doubleday, of Pocatello, Idaho, formerly of the 
New York Sunday Mercury staff, contributes to this number an in- 
teresting sketch of Idaho’s game haunts. Mr. Doubleday will write 
a series of these sketches on * The Gem of the Mountains” coun- 


try, its sporting clubs and uninvaded game resorts. Idaho teems 
with interest to the sportsman. Its large game affords adventure 
in a country easily traversed, and its tin and feather species is truly 
abundant. 


The Minnesota Fish and Game Commission is making a hot 
campaign against those who fish before May 1st. The law provides 
that there shall be no tishing in this state during March and April, 
in this connection we might also state that the law is very strict on 
the interference with game wardens and provides that the penalty for 
any sort of interference, even to the extent of a threat, shall be 
punishable by a fine of not less than $100 nor more than $200, or 
trom 90 to 120 days in jail, or both, in the discretion of the court. 


The Eskimo of the Arctic practice an ingenious method of 
killing wolves, planting a stake in the ice with a blade of flint 
fastened to the upper end. About the flint blade they wrap a piece 
of blubber, which freezes hard. Presently along come wolves and 
lick at the blubber, until the edges of the flint cut their tongues. 
Tasting their own blood they become frantic and attack each other, 
the tight continuing until the whole pack lies dead. Next day the 
artful hunter comes along and skins them. That is one reason why 
wolf skin rugs are so cheap today. 


The next legislatures of all our great game states should pass 
a law prohibiting the use of a steel jacketed bullet in large game 
hunting. A bullet which will penetrate an eight-inch oak tree ata 
distance of one-half to one mile and then have power enough to 
perforate a dozen men, is an extremely dangerous thing to use n 
the woods where other hunters are liable to be roaming. More- 
over, this class of bullet is useless for large game, as it rarely kills 
instantly, but allows the game to get away and die from internal 
hemorrhage, thus becoming valueless to anyone. 


R. E. Cobb, a leading game dealer of the Northwest, has re- 
ceived at St. Paul, a shipment of ptarmigan, direct from Norway. 
These game birds are a species of grouse (genus lagopus), of the 
northern latitudes, with feathered toes and plumage chiefly white. 
One species, the red grouse, found in Scotland, does not turn white 
in winter. The American ptarmigan is found in the Rocky Moun- 
tains. In northern European countries we find this bird in winter 
assuming a white garb, so that against the snow it cannot be dis- 
tinguished. In summer its plumage changes and is adapted to the 
gray lichens and mosses of the warmer season. Mr. Cobb’s en- 
terprise is also frequently rewarded by the receipt of the rare English 
pheasant. 

Mr. W.H. Wright, of Missoula, Mont., visited the FIELD AND 
STREAM during the month, while on his way to New York to attend 
the Sportsmen’s Exposition. Mr. Wright is one of the most noted 
of our Western and Rocky Mountain guides. His espionage of dis- 
tinguished hunting parties, his excellent equipment for a successful 
search for large game, his thorough knowledge of the country 
north and west of Missoula, the thrift and intelligent spirit and 
manner of his sportsmanship, make him a gentleman of interest to 
every participant in his robust life. Mr. Wright is fast gaining 
recognition as a photographer of wild animals, and his skill is uni- 
versally acknowledged. He will recount some of the experiences 
of thirteen years of this sort of career in future numbers of this 
journal. 

A novel boat attachment to prevent capsizing, has been invented 
by Herr Bien, of Berlin, Germany, and was exhibited a short time 
ago upon the Wannsee, a small lake near the German capital, where 
it was examined by thousands of interested visitors. A lever is 
adjusted in the boat, by means of which a pendulum with a round 
iron disc is pressed down perpendicularly in the water. This pen- 
dulum is so constructed that in shallow water, or when the boat is 
ashore, it rests near the keel and is manipulated by the oarsman, 
who is thus enabled to balance the boat at will. To demonstrate 
the usefulness of his contrivance Herr Bien caused a long board-to 
be nailed to one side of the boat on which an adult can stand at the 
further end without causing the boat totip over. Boatmakers speak 
well of the invention, and it will undoubtedly find favor for certain 
uSes. 

W. H. Mullins, of Salem, Ohio, has come before the sporting 
world with a ducking boat and a double-ender pleasure boat which 
will be hailed with delight and warmly welcomed by all who have 
use for a boat. A glance at his advertisement, which appears else- 
where, will immediately show the advantages of their construction, 
being stamped and embossed sheet metal, practically non-sinkable, 
indestructible and light. Mr. Mullins claims that his boats are the 
strongest, lightest and most durable ever devised. He has made 
an offer of one of his sheet bronze boats to “ Ofoeringenior” 
Andree, of Stockholm, Sweden, for use in his proposed expedition 
to the Arctic regions, which will start about June ist. Mr. Andree’s 


party intends making this trip by the use of balloons and boats. 
This boat will be specially constructed to prevent being crushed by 
the ice, etc. 
journal. 


Write him for fuller particulars and mention this 
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A QUACK AT MR. CLEVELAND. 


Drake: I hear, dear, that the fat man over there in the blind 
shooting an eight-bore Monroe gun and double B American chilled 
shot, is up for a third term. 

Duck: Tvell! it’s too bad. Of what has he been convicted? 


A STAND-OFF. 

“Did you trade any when you wus ter town?” asked Silas Oat- 
bin. “Yes,” replied farmer Corntessel, “some.” “How did you 
come out?” “’Twus what ye'd call a stand-off. I give a feller a 
countertit fifty-dollar bill for a gold brick.”—Washington Star, 


A FISH WITH PATIENCE. 


The startish is all mouth. When this creature intends to make 
a meal he simply surrounds his prey and waits until it is digested. 


RECRIMINATION. 


ae : A LITTLE 

“Stock too straight; con- Ba 
found it!” muttered Dropper [GRAY SaSt RS 
‘ie ~~ 


as he left the trap after a bril- 
liant miss. ‘Perhaps so,” said 
Belcher, “ but the same cannot 
be said of you!” “How so? | 
notice you haven't gone straight 
yourself.” And then they invited 
each other out to pray. 





JUST FOR CONVENIENCE. 

Pacific Pete had scraped up 
acquaintance with the young 
tenderfoot. “But how did you 
lose your left eye?” Lose it?” 
thunderously. “ Y—yes, Sir.” 
“Why, I cut that ’ere eye out so’s 
I wouldn’t have ter shet it sight- 
in’ a gun.” Rochester ‘Post. 


WILHELM WURST IN CHI- 
CAGO. 


On Tiersday I vus in Shegago 
all mit myself, unt als I vus go- 
ing along der shtreat I shtopped 
into one of dose blaces where 
dey sell Pilsener. I vus kind of 
tirsty; it vus one of dose dry days what you meet sometimes, 
unt so | trink me seven or eighteen klasses of beer; unt dere 
vus some fellers dere blaying cards; unt I says, “ What are you 
blaying, fellers?” unt ene of der fellers say, “ Poker.” I says, “What 
kind of poker,” unt he say, “ Draw poker; don’t you want to took 
ahant?” Vell, I said I didn’t care if 1 didn’t. 1 onie had fourteen 
cents in my bocket. So 1 blay one hant unt I lose my complete 
fourteen cents; unt I says, “ Well, fellers, 1am cleant out;” unt one 
of der fellers say, “ You wasn’t very dirty when you come in, was 
you?” unt I said, “No.” Iam kind of near-sighted anyhow. Yoost 
den somebody hollered, “ Der house ist pinched!” Gott, now der 
excidement vus plenty. Each fellers run for several doors and 
jumps outside, unt dey all git away onie me unt a deef man what 
didn’t hear dem coming; unt I didn’t see dem. Den dey put us in 
one of dose ventiladed patrol wagons. Dit you effer see dem. Dey 
are lofely tings; dere is absoludely no danger in riding in one of 
dem. You can’t fall out. Dey won't let you. I tried it. 

Dey took us down to der judge, unt he gif us de vurst roast 
you effer heerd. Oh! It vus a awful r-r-roast. But one good ting 
he dit, he gave der deef man his Hearing. He fined me ten days, unt 
I lend der money from der deef man unt say, “ You are sentenced 
for twenty dollars.” Den I pay for both, unt we are discharged. 
Watch-out for Shegago! 


A volume that will bring tears to your eyes—a volume of smoke: 


TRUE 


WORRIED. 





“I say, Mr. Mallard, what have you heard lately about a third 
term? I’m getting kind of tired of this continuous vacation business.” 


to 
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SPORTSMEN. 


ISE 


POOR MARKSMAN. 
* Did Jabshots hit anything on his hunting trip?” 
“Hit anything? Why, he even missed the train.” 
Enquirer. 


Cincinnatt 


THE BRAIN AND THE BODY. 

Do you know that the right side of your brain prompts your 
left leg to move? Or that the gray matter on your left impels your 
right arm? Fact. This being true, you can’t be too expeditious in 
finding out which side of your head is keeping you from promptly 
subscribing for FIELD AND STREAM, because you will tind it will pay 
you to use the other side; or, if that, too, fails to advise you cor- 
rectly, it is time for you to get a new head, 


QUITE LIKELY. 
“Is that dog mad?” he asked the boy, as the animal dashed by. 
“T reckon he is,” replied the boy, “1 just saw a butcher take a piece 
of meat away from him and 
kick him six feet in the air.” 


GAME EVEN. 
“They say Quinn 
brilliant right and left 
yesterday.” 
“I guess that’s right, for the 
duck made a quick and gracetul 
Straight-away. 


made a 
double 


THE APE WINS EITHER WAY 
“How true that man 
cended from the ape.” 
“You mean descended!” 
“| said ascended, didn’t 1?” 
= “You did—erroneously.” 
“ Man, I say, is ascended from 


iS as- 


' = theape; butyou, | admit, have 
iia descended trom him.” 
—- GOOD WHISKY, THIS. 


= An editor says he has two 
subscribers who frequentiy get 
full, and every time they are in 
that condition they comein and 
pay a yearin advance. One of 
them is already credited to 1941, 
and the fraternity throughout 
the state are crazy to find out what brand of whisky he drinks. 
They want to offer it as a premium. —Hope Examiner. 


A COLLOQUY. 

“ How are you all, today?” asked the trigger of his associates. 

“Oh, I’m broke,” replied the gun. 

“I'm sorter busted, too,” replied the shell. 

* And I’ve blown inall I had,” chirruped in the cap. 

“lam often hard pushed,” said the wad. 

*T'm all battered up,” stuck in the shot. 

« A little twisted, today,” sang out the barrel. 

“T get pulled so often I’m getting used to it,” piped in the 
hammer. 

“ A little strained at times,” quoted the main spring. 

“I get gripped so often I feel like a cable car,” retorted the 
fore-arm. 

Then they all got together and started out on a hunt for the 
man who said he intended to wipe ’em all off. 


A HARD BIRD TO BAG. 


It is still a question whether Mr. Cleveland, great hunter as he 
is, will ever get a presidential canvass back. 
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FOR SALE OR EXCHANGE. 


Advertisements under this head (excepting Kennel advertise- 
ments, Which must go under their proper department) inserted for 
two cents for each word. The money must be sent with the adver- 
tisement. 

12-30-71 Uglbs, in splendid 


FOR SALE.—Crown grade Greener ejector, 
condition, $3175. Address H., care this journal. 

FOR SALE.—Block’s celebrated Dog Remedies, well known in this see- 
tion. Address Block & Bennett, St. Peter, Minn. 


FOR SALE.—Finest mounted whole buffalo in existence. A work of 
art, $1000, Also two heads, one at $200 and one at $250. Address this 
journal. 


FOR SALE.—A large lot ‘about 1,500) Buffalo Horns in rough. No more 
sound ones obtainable, s0c, 73¢ and $1.00 per pair, according to size. A 
liberal reduction on whole lot and a rare speculation for some one. Ad- 


dress this journal. 


FOR SALE.—Following three entirely new Guns won by Trap shot dur 
ing "95 season: Smith, No. 0, grade 10-30, 10‘, Ibs., $30; Lefever, Ideal 
wrade, 12-30-8 Ibs., $40; Burgess latest model Repeater, $40 grade, $25. 
These prices are below wholesale and are latest and selected Guns. J, care 
this journal. 


FOR SALE.—Fertilized brook trout eggs and excellent young fry for 
Stocking, in season. Address TROUTMERE, Osceola Mills, Wis. 


KODAK FOR SALE.-—5x7 size, plate or film, extra plate holders and case, 
tripod and all complete. Cost $90, will sell for $00. B, care this journal. 


WANTED.—-A good practical gunsmith: must be competent. WM. R. 
BURKHARD, 57 and 59 E. 7th St., St. Paul, Minn. 


WANTED.—'96 model Smith or Remington Typewriter in exchange for 
$100 Gun or Bicycle. Address this journal. 


WANTED.—Live pigeons; must be old birds; squabs not wanted. Ad- 
dress JOHN WATSON, Grand Crossing, Ill. 

Advertisements inserted under this head for 25 cents a line for 
the first insertion, and 15 cents for each subsequent insertion, If 


displayed $2.50 per inch for first insertion, and $2.00 for each sub- 
sequent insertion. 


AT STUD.—-DICK A. TURPIN, A. K. C. S. B. 30305. White and lemon 
ticked English Setter, the handsome and speedy son of Champion * Monk 
of Furness,” A. K. C. S. B. 20298 A. K.C. S. B. 21178. The sire of some of 
the best field dogs in the Northwest. Fee, $15.00. H. J. LEHR, St. Paul, 
Minn. 

FOR SALE.—Two Irish Setter Dogs, both trained on prairie chickens, 
John Pfister, 54 E. 7th St., St. Paul, Minn. 








Do you Eat? 
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If so dont overlook the popular and repre- 
sentative eating house of the Northwest 


es De _essen 


Pre ympt Service For Ladies and Gentlemen 


Perfect System 


3 ar Drirac 
Two blocks from Union Depot. I opulat Prices 


321-325 ROBERT SrT., ST. PAUL. 


hotel Metropolitan “sh 


\ The only fine 

European and 

American Plan Hotel 
in the Northwest. 


With elegant Cafe and 
Dining Room service. 
Choice family suites 
and single rooms. All 
steam heated. Finest 
location in the city; 
fronting Rice Park and 
the new Government 
3uildings. Cars from 
all Depots pass the 
door. Overlooks 
Mississippi Valley for 
miles. Electric lights 
throughout, Porcelain 
Baths, Evening Table 
d’Hote, Private Dining 
Rooms, Large Sample 
Store for Commercial 
T. A. Barker, Proprietor. Men. 





Rooms $1.00 per day upwards. 
a American Plan at $2.00, $2.50 and $3.00. 















Carriages, Traps i 
Concords ano Buggies » 


All our own manufacture. Deal with us and know 
what you are buving. We can give vou a tirst-class 
vehicle at a price that will surprise you. Look over 
our line or write for catalogue and prices. 


MICHIGAN BUGGY CO.,, 


Lumb 

No, 50 East THIRD STREET, 
Factory at Kalamazoo, Mich. ST. PAUL, MINM we carr 
A. C. THOMSON, Managen in the N 


one 


vhekebeke 


In the Woods UW 


or in the Town 


There is only one hat that leads in Ease, 
Durability and Style. It is the 


ordon Hat & 


$5.00 worth of quality for $3.50, 
ASK YOUR HATTER FOR IT. 
Lad 
freon 
Absolute Confidence 
Unquestioned Quality 
Expert Compounding Seb 





Is alWays an assured thing 
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U.S. Gettys 
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ENDICOTT ARCADE, 
The Headquarters for Physici@ 


348 Robert St., St. PAULJ 








‘ : : Peewee Pee 
Telephone 268. High grade work, ’ 


Prompt service, C¢ 
. § 
Perfect system ba: 
Througho§ 


® Manufact 
© Wholesal 


PE Daunory Ci 


51 Wl. Third St., 
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St. Paul. Blankets 
General 


Lo not overlook our TOILET SUPPLY SYSTE! 


The best in the city, 


Eastin assinanenaeninis - - Son 







Dinsere, Ularner 3 Scburmeicr, 


Importers and Jobbers of 


— DRY GOODS, NOTIONS, 













‘lass ff 
ver FURNISHING GOODS anp 


MANUFACTURING GOODS. 


Lumbermen’s, Miner’s and Sportsmen’s Goods 
r, i a Specialty. 


L, MIN We carry the largest stock of the above goods 
a 


inthe Northwest. Prices are always the lowest. 





PEELED ERURERRRERERERL DEERE RRERERERCEERERERERTERERREEDDRRERERERERUERERENE 


e€ manufacture a fine line of 





Hunting, Tennis and Bicycle Sboes. 
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thing a . > 
“7 172, 174, 176 and 178 E. 47TH ST., ST. PAUL, MINN. 
++ + 
! Jobbers of 
tty's Saddlery Hard ware, Leather, Shoe Findings 
and Shoe Store Supplies : 


~ # Manufacturers of . .. . 
= Harness, Strap Work, Collars, Flv Nets, 
te te * ‘ 
Boot and Shoe Uppers and Leggings 
: f licadquarters for 
‘ Men’s and Wome n’s Canvas, 
Leather Bicycle Leggings 


Jersey and 
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| Chas. Friend & Son, 


Established 
861 


tem 
ughoy 
p famatacturers | H,, \RNESS, SADDLERY 
) Ci 
i AND SADDLERY HARDWARE, 
__* 


Blankets, Robes, Whips and 


CREE CE CERE REET ERE BRL ELEELEROLELEL ALLL EL. 


General Horse Furnishings. 


343 & 345 Jackson St., ST. PAUL, MINN. 


Continued, 
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Continued, 
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_ Finee, Van weal Doung & Co., 


DRY GOODS, NOTIONS & CARPETS, 


GENTS FURNISHING GOODS, TENTS, 
SPORTSMEN’S CLOTHING, Fite, 


ST. PAUL, MINN. 


——————- 
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—~_LOOK FOR THESE BRANDS ~~ 


If you want the best quality 
RUBBER SHOES AND McACKINTOSHES 


For sale by leading dealers and 


Goodyear Rabver Co., 


98-102 EAST SEVENTH ST., ST. PAUL. 
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Riccois & Dean, 





S 
IRON “MERCI 1ANTS, 
W-AG( IN and 


CARR. AGE _WOODSTOCKS. 


Established 1855. ST. PAUL, MINN. 
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~ Dortsian & Oo., St. Paul. 


Manufacturers and Jobbers of BOOTS AND SHOES. 
SPORTSMEN ! 


Ask vour dealer for our make of HUNTING SHOES and in buying 
RUBBER BOOTS be sure they bear the brand 


WALES—Goodyear 


WHICH MEANS BEST QUALITY. 
*“GOTZIAN make of shoes are now known throughout the 
entire Northwest, and all loyal Northwesterners will wear shoes 
that are made in the Northwest.” 
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Largest and most elegantly appointed 
Studio in the Northwest. 


TC. @M. Swem, 


Portrait Pbotograpber, 





NEW LOwry ARCADE, } 


ST. PETER ST. \ 


ST. PAUL. 


Se We have the most elegant sect of negatives of Nipigon 
scenery in existence. 


BDEREECEELCECEOLELCLCLELOL LACE CECECEORLEEECE ELLE ERLE 


SER UR UR Uk CURR UR CURR RRR UR ER CE EL ER ER EL EK EL DR ER RRR ER 


BPAVBVVaPVVPVPVLVeaApaVVBVVPVVVVPVVBpawvwavrnawvwaranawe 


te 


Fietd, Devtick s Co., 





Successors to Field, Mahler & Co. 





wo 


The best stock of 


DRY GOODS 


in the Northwest; also a full line of MEN’S FURNISHING GOODS. 


Prices and qualities guaranteed. Anything not satisfactory 
may be returned at our expense. 


FIELD, SCHLICK & CO., 


WABASHA, 4TH, 5TH AND ST. PETER STS., 





Fil 
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H. S. Crippen & Co., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


¥ 


Trunks, Traveling ‘Baas, 


Also everything in this line for SPORTSMEN. 


380 WABASHA STREET, 


Opp. Post Office. 


= ST. PAUL, MINN. 
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R. H. Lanpber & Co., 


LEADING 


HATTERS 






AND 


SHIRT MAKERS 
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Exclusive Novelties in Men’s Fine Furnishings. 





353 ROBERT STREET, ST: PA. 





Continued. 
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Denry E. Whedeistacot & Co., 
STATIONERS, 


‘Rlank Book Manufacturers, Copper and Steel Plate 
Engravers, Lithographers and Printers. 







Send or call for sample book of Fine Correspondence Papers. 
SS wee eee ee eee? 
Save money by using 4 
: 4 
Wledelstacdt’s Family Expense , 
Record. 


Sent postpaid upon reeeipt of 50 cents. 
TT 


SAINT PAUL. 
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91 EAST SIXTH STREET, 
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[Pease Bros, | 


Mii titiniii i) 
| 
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ARTISTIC _T-AILORS, | 


95 E. Sixth St., 
Opp. Metropolitan Opera House, 


St. PAUL. 


@ 47 Sixth St.S., cor. Nicollet Ave. 


MINNEAPOLIS. 





MILL Liisa iitiligiii di Litiii iy 


SMA MARAMAMAMARANEAAAARAMARAMAMAMAMA RAMANA TA TAMARARR AAA TELECELEERCEEECEL. 


& 






Established 
1855 











ALWAYS BEST } 
ALWAYS CHEAPEST 
ALWAYS STYLISH 

At the Fur Emporium of 


E. ALBRECHT & SON, 


The St. Paul Furriers, ; 
20 E. SEVENTH STREET. ? 


EACROLLLLELLLNLLLLDLRLOLL LLIN E LLL SENS 
Ait. aut Ljaroware Wo., 
H. E. Humpneey, Manager. 
DEALERS IN 
HARDWARE AND CUTLERY, GUNS AND 
SPORTING GOODS. 
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Fine Mechanics’ Tools, Bicycles and Bicycle Sundries. 


Send for Catalogue. 


ee ee 


78 AND 80 E. SEVENTH ST., ST. PAUL, MINN. 
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SPbhine. sony Yow san .F- en »* 4 “ful a OS.” 
THE GREATEST GROCERY HOUSE InN THE NORTHWEST. 
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GRIGGS, COOPER & CO., ST. PAUL. 
SHOT versus SHOT. 


Sportsmen and Trap Shooters : 





Did it ever occur to you that there is a vast difference in shot and shot making? Not all shot is well 
adapted to the purpose it is intended for. Not all makers have adopted the same careful and up-to-date methods as are 
used in making the product of that progressive company, the 


ee 8 90 © 00 & 90 © 60 8 00 © 00 © 90 © 0@ © 08 © © 6 


NORTHWESTERN SHOT AND LEAD WORKS : 


? © —ST. PAUL + ? 
$ _Manufacturers of New Patent Process, Rolled Finish, Soft and Chilled Shot. 3 

an | 
©0080 © 00 © 00 © 00 © 90 © 00 © 00 © 00 © 00 © © 0 


Possibly you are one of those who have overlooked the fact that the shof is a very important factor in the making 
of good patterns and strong and even penetration. The new process used by above company insures a spherical per- 
fection and uniformity of size never before thought possible. This is why discriminating purchasers and wide awake 
dealers will all tell you to be sure that the shot you use is made by the 


NORTHWESTERN SHOT AND LEAD WORKS, St. Paul, 


Manufacturers of Shot, Lead Pipe, Sheet Lead, Bar and Pig Lead, Solder, Ete. 


8@™ INSIST ON HAVING YOUR SHELLS LOADED WITH THIS MAKE OF SHOT. 





PE stany Yow tan- cZ- en Lhe Zeld XO ad 


COOOL DOLE ELL LDU LOU LEELA LENE EEL LET LAT LETT g 
h Continued. 
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| e of a Bicycle 


Hubs are vital points. 


A poor hub makes a poor wheel. In the construction 
of Bicycles there is a vast difference in the materials used, 
and in the manner of using them. The cost of a Bicycle is 
greatly reduced by the use of tubing and punched sheet 
metal at these vital points. Pieces of tubing with ends ex- 
panded for flanges serve the purpose of hubs in Bicycles 
Which in many cases pass for high grade. Another still 
cheaper way to make hubs is the piain, straight piece of tube, 
drilled with holes near the ends into which the spokes are 
hooked. The best hubs are those that are turned in one 
piece from solid bar tool steel. These are very expensive 
to make, but they are good and will last. 

The frame of a strictly high grade wheel should be 
made of cold drawn seamless tubing and reinforced at each 
joint, yet many so-called high grade wheels are made of 
brazed tubing, an inferior article. The bearing cones and 
cups should be turned from solid bar tool steel, then taken 
one at a time, and tempered and hardened, after which they 
should be ground to perfect size and shape. Before you 
decide on a wheel for your own use examine the hubs, 
frames, bearings, etc., of the ADLAKE, the “ wheel of high 
degree,” the light running GENDRON, and the TEMPLE 
SCORCHER, the “ prettiest wheel that runs,” and be sure 
that you get something that is equally as good. 


E. M. HALLOWELL COMPANY, 


499-511 MINNESOTA STREET, 


Send us your name and address and receive Free 





the largest and most complete retail 


Bicycle and Bicycle Sundries Catalogue 


In America. (64 pages and over 200 Illustrations.) 





We make a Specialty of mail orders, and it will pay you to 





write us when in need of anything in our line. 
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The Superb Wapoleon and Josepbine, 
America, Syracuse, Telegram, 
Horwood and Crawford Bicycles. 


Largest line of Bicycle Supplies, Bicycle Clothing, Shoes, 
Sweaters, Etc., in the Northwest. 


A.D. Smith Cycle Mouse 


LEADING DEALERS IN OUR LINE. 





134 East Sixtb St., opp. Hotel Ryan, St. Paul, ADinn. 


Kindly mention The Western Field and Stream. 


ST. PAUL, MINN. 
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Why not ride 
the best ? 


CY OW isthe time to place your order for a 





Bicycle. We carry the celebrated 


Have you seen the 
1896 THISTLE ? 


Lightest, Fastest, 
Strongest. 


4 WORLD'S RECORDS: 


1 mile, - Time 1.42-2-5 





4 ¢ ‘ 

5 +6 - “6 9,38-2-5 

Made by Gardiner on a 
THISTLE. 





’ tate 


Northwestern cracks will all 
mount the favorite Thistle 
this season-—Chas. Hofer, A. 
C. Mertens, Burney Hughes, 
J. McDiarmid, Geo. Buck, O 
k. Rydell, T. D. DeBrisay. 


Bicycles tor a strictly high grade. Can give you 
the SUMMIT at $60, medium in price, but not in 


quality, as it is made of high grade material 
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We carry the Famous ELGIN 
KING AND QUEEN, made by 
FLGIN WATCH CO., the 
GORDON, the EL DORADO 
and NEWPORT. 


throughout. | 


F. M. Smith & Bro. 


325 Wabasha Street, 


Good AGENTS) wanted 
throughout the State. 


Thistle CycleCo. 
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SOOOS ii iit SOO SOOSLUE 


21-23-25 W. 4TH ST., 
Lowry Arcade. St. Paul, Minn. 
ST. PAUL. : 
. Continued. | 
C. §. NEUTSON, Proprietor. Get our complete catalogue and see what we can do for you. 
CV 


ARTHUR GARDINER. 
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i - how to buy your Sporting Goods at Manu The 7 Ideal” Gun and Sporting Goods House or America. 
‘ 1 : ¢ ds at Manu- 
CaF facturers’ wholesale prices tor cash. 

=i” 


An immense edition of our new 1896 Catalogue is on the press. 

it is twenty-five per cent larger than the lastone. This shows 
progress. 

Prices are lower than ever. This means more business, and you 
will tind we are constantly giving our customers the benefit of our 
careful buying. 

The issuing of our catalogue is always a great event in our 
business life, for as soon as we make the announcements in the 
papers that the book is issued we receive literally thousands of 
applications for them and then comes the flood of orders that 
taxes our shipping department to the utmost. 

We believe the sportsmen of the Northwest have perfect con- 
fidence in us, and this is an incentive for us to do our best by them. . en ned & ros 

Our mail order business has prospered beyond our most san- ° a 
guine hopes, and we thank our patrons most cordially for their 
support. 

We feel ita great honor to have thousands of customers that 
we have never seen, and yet who send in their money as unhesi- 
tatingly as they would to a bank, and it demonstrates that we live 
up to our watchwords of good goods, low prices, prompt service 
and your money back if you want it. 

We want every sportsman and gun club to have one of the 
new catalogues. Send stamp and we will mail you a copy. 

The shooting season is upon us and once more we ask for your 


HA ‘D-LOADED SHELLS 


wnand used from Iowa to 


Established 1867 
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COR. ROBERT AND THIRD STS., 
ST. PAUL, MINN. 
Manufacturers and Jobbers in 


Guns, Ammunition, Fishing Tackle, 
Athletic, Gymnasium and Sporting Goods 
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of every description. 


Tents, Camp Outfits, Boats, Kodaks, Bicycles, 
Tricycles, Velocipedes, Bicycle Sundries, Repairi: z. 


OOOO 1) OOOOH 


ve sé hundreds of tho ‘ar in competition 

with tuv rc 1 5 Shooters j : r shells ae 
of usand pay fret hta th Agents for 
ferior nearer home. L. : \ Columbia and Hartford Bicycles, 


room and his success as a practica: «4 

Don’t be misled in the matter of Price. Ov t 
loads cannot be approached at the gag Our compicte 
in the new catalogue. Send stamp a copy. 


Wir. RR. Burkbard, Fstablished 


THE SPORTING GOODS EMPORIUM OF THE NORTHWEST. 


Also the largest and ° ‘ ee And Sundries. Do not 
oldest established » q| buy a wheel until you 
‘ Ipsec ® Icy¢ Nats) see oul line and prices. 


Spalding’s Base Ball and Tennis Goods, 
Greener, Scott, Parker, Colt and Smith Guns, 
U. M. C. Co. Ammunition, 
Winchester Rifles and Ammunition, 
Marlin, Colt and Savage Rifles, 
Blue Rock Targets and Traps, 
W. A. Smokeless Powder, atso 
Schultze, E. C., Walsrode and DuPont Smokeless, 
Dead Shot Sporting and Blasting Powder, 
Aetna High Explosive Dynamite. 


M. F. KENNEDY & BROS., ST. PAUL. 


dealer in 





57 and 59 E. SEVENTH ST., ST. PAUL. 
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“THE STANDARD OF EXCELLENCE# 


Smokeless ‘Rifle’? Brand perfected at last and now onenanee 


BP DRG EAR EDEMA DEG EMER OPE EIA EDA TA DEM SAW SA EAS DA Ee 


FIELD AND STREAM PRESS. 
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# Gun ware of every dependable kind 
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a 
si Fishing Tackle for every clime 


Fy Wood Rods, iT aA hag 10 cents to $6,00 
a Split Bamboo Rods, - $1.00. to $20.00 


es Reels, 5 J . : : . 10 cents to $25.00 
Sie: 
ie 20 Cents to $1.00 per dozen 


¥2 Trout Flies, 


& Tents of all Sorts. 





Co . | rapes everything that sportsmen use, except “Bait,” and at distinctly lower 


prices than other houses charge for equal qualities. 


* keeLargest and best equipped Gun Repair Shop in America, in charge of Mr. F. P. 
i STANNARD, formerly of Milwaukee, Wis., and well and widely known throughout the 


Northwest. 


Ds Write us for prices or information, we'll reply quickly, courteously and carefully. 


@: 
inn THE MAMMOTH MAIL ORDER HOUSE. 


} 
eae 111 to 116 MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO. 
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Smokeless E ed Powder aro Laflin& Rand Powder Cof-h 
* * 


IS CONSIDERED THE BEST BY WELL 


MANUFACTURERS OF 5. 
‘ || ORANGE “EXTRA” | 


Hi SPORTING Powe 


KNOWN AMATEUR SPORTSMEN. . , 





H. Yate Doran, Esg., Walnut St., New York. Py hie ia ia dae 7 - 
“| believe ‘E. C.’ to be the best and most reliable powder on the THE BEST Black Powder made for Shot Gun 


market and the easiest loaded.” or Rifles. VERY LITTLE SMOKE which is almogs 
instantly dissipated. Ss 





Extract from the “Badminton Library,” Ed. by Lord Walsingham 


and Sir Ralph Payne-Gallwey. coos | Have your SHELLS loaded with ORANG css 
“As far as our experience goes, and we have fired at Grouse “RYT oe) ‘ 
and Wild Fowlsome 15,000 *E. C.’ during the last two seasons, | EX1 RA. The W 
we have never found one cartridge differ from another.” yu any 
| AAAAYAA AY eee ey AAA SAA AAA AA — - cye sles, 
Frepk. Hoey, Esg., Hollywood, Long Branch. | ¢ Wertised d 
‘Ever since its introduction into this country 1 have used } r "or for yearl 
‘E. C.’ in preference to any other powder, though from time to b 6 =x) G 
time [ have given the others a thorough trial. | consider it the 4 mokeless bot un 0 wder ns So ol 
best and most perfect powder manufactured. All my highest 4) Jo m 
scores have been made with it, and | have used it exclusively in all »* baat en ~ ae i: ’ it ¢ 
my late matches.” ri Less SMOKE, Less NOISE, Less RESIDUUM, and Burnal ‘ 
Mr. Moncoree, (the celebrated French Pigeon Shot,) Thizy, France. rf Less RECOIL than with any Powder made. Bin al 
“After shooting with other powders | have come to the con- ; ink ol. 
clusion that the ‘E.C.’ is the most reliable and regular I have PD PPP PPP PPP PP PPP PPP PPP PP PPP PPP PPP DA, 
used.’ 
: ; _ .  .,: ffor2§0 
Cuartes Macataster, Esg., South Seaville, N. J. Offices of the company at New York, Chicage py 
b é < 
* The highest scores | have ever made have been with *£. Cc.’ | 





I hy ne leg twee Pate Ry my geadog St. Louis, Cincinnati, Pittsburgh, Nashville, Balt eje 
more, New Orleans, Denver, Buffalo. Bor 
Bi 
up 
FARWELL, OZMUN, KIRK & Co., St. Paul. Bor 150 
JANNEY, SEMPLE & COMPANY, Minneapolis ras 
J 
For 12 


American E. C. Powder Co., Ltd. | 


For Sale by 


OAKLAND, BERGEN CO., N. J. 


Insist on having E. C. in your shells and not some poor imitation. | 
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Game Heads, Birds, Animals, Fish, Etc., mounted For 100 
and Fur Rugs made to order. . . . . . . pe 
' 
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uu have 
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, i : Send it 
J. D. ALLEN, Taxidermist, ae 
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ManDaN, N. DBached t 
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Davis Sewing Machine Co., 


CHICAGO, ILL., DAYTON, OnIO, NEW YORK, BOSTON. 


Retailed by Leading Dealers Everywhere. 
J . : ae 
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Che W/strandcer. Gun Club Badges an 

your 

Pe gone Double Barrel Shot Gun, triple safety e oe receiy 
appliance, positive ejector, fires four shots in a , > 

second and a half, magazine entirely independent if Medals, Emblems or any kind of work in precious _metalEXTR 

desired, a revolution in gunnery, adapted to all For tl 

powders. In workmanship, design, durability, 4, t@FOur facilities for this kind of work are unsurpassed. bscrip 

simplicity, symmetry and efficiency absolutely per- . af? Correspondence solicited. Bicyc! 

fect. The handsomest and best gun ever produced. \ p secol 

Send for illustrated and descriptive Manual and =| a we GEO. W. WOOLEY, .¢ 

price list to ( “Ge ; zy. >t) d fo 

as - pe: Manufacturing Jeweler, Bbscript 

Ostrander Repeating Gun Co., 370 ROBERT ST., ST. PAUL JOt 

No. 216 Bush St., SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. Continued on other Be We can refer to almost any of the leading gun clubs of tM ( 

or 36 New St., East BOSTON, Mass. pages. not yoga whom we have made badges and medals ft blisher 
saat 
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cIFREE Towa Mutual Accident 


BICYCLES = 
"GUNS « 


ot Gun 


$ “Es bscribers 


RANG 





The Western Field and Stream will give 
su any of the standard leading makes ot 
Ecycles, Shot Guns or Rifles which are ad- 
rtised in our columns now or hereafter 
r yearly subscriptions at One Dollar each | 
¥ ver offer below. | 
vder oa not overlook the fact that you will 
nd it easier to get ten Subscribers for our 
urnal amongst Westerners than ove of al- 
ost any other publication you could | 
ink of. Try itand see if this is not the case. | 


OFFERS. 

For 250 subscriptions, a $100 Bicycle or 

Hammerless Double Gun, self-| 
ejecting if preterred. 

For 200 subscriptions, a $75 or $80 | 


und 


chicagé 
e, Balti 


606 Pioneer Press Bldg., 


Mnsurance Company 


vvvvvTve 
Nora Springs, lowa, and St. Paul, 


We supply safe accident insurance at moderate cost, 


following forms of policies: 


Policy. 
The Ideal Bicyclists’ Policy. 
The Ideal Railws ay Employes’ Policy. 


The ‘ Ideal” 











The Idea ul Modern, Double Indemnity Combination 


Policy. 
Physicians’ and Surgeons’ 
Blanket Policy. 


Special 


Your money should be kept at home with home institutions. 


St. Paul National Bank, St. Paul, Minn. 
Insurance Departments of lowa and Minnesota. 


REFERENCES 


For further information address 


DR. EDGAR L. IRVING, Sec’y, 


Good Agents Wanted. 


| 
inder the 


“Ideal ” 


ST. PAUL, MINN. 





Bicycle or any Hammerless Gun 
up to that price. 
Paul, For 150 subscriptions, a $60 Bicycle | 
or any Hammerless or Repeating 
Gun up to that price. | 
For 125 subscriptions, a $50 Boy’s, 
 Girl’s or Ladies’ Bicycle or any | 
Gun or Rifle up to that price. © | 
For 100 subscriptions, a $40 Boy’s prt 
Girl’s Bicycle or any kind of} 
Gun or Rifle up to that price. | 
for 80 subscriptions, a $35 Gun or 
Rifle of any kind. | 


leapolis 


for 60 subscriptions, a $25 Gun or! 
Rifle of any kind, 
for 25 subscriptions, a handsome 
Single Barrel Shot Gun or Rifle | 
suitable for lady or boy. 
To cheose any of above guns or bicycles 
uu have only to send for the manufacturers’ 
falogues 2nd make your Selections ac- 
brding to the prices in said catalogues. 
Send in subscriptions and money for same 
fast as you get them. They will be cred- 
pd to your account, and when you have 
kiched the requisite number we will ship 
e gun or bicycle selected, either from here 
the manufacturer direct. 
Remit by draft, express or postal order, 

















ti ANDREWSCHO(H, 

















oustnter GROCERY | ( TELEPHONE 

OO ay £87 
IMPORTERS 
JOBBERS 
RETAILERS 


catalogue. 


We want your trade 
can do you good. 


ST. PAUL. 


Established 1858. 


Don't fail to send for ou 


and 


7th & Broadway | 





payable to John P. Burkhard. 
Be careful to send correct 

and written plainly. 

If you cannot get sample copies of | 

your newsdealer we wil! send them ‘ 


addresses 


receipt of ten cents each. 

(alfEXTRA CASH INDUCEMENT 
tedhved first one sending us 250) 
bscriptions we will give, in addition | 
Bicycle or Gun selected, $25 in cash, | 


} me. te De 


sed. 


Established 1877 $500, 900 Capital. 


Jas. McMillan & Co. 

DEALERS IN {Incorporated] 
Furs, Hides, Pelts, Wool. 

Write for Circular. MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 


Incorporated 1843. 





Branches: 


Victoria, B.C.; Helena, Mont.; Chicago, Il. 


Man.; 


Winnipeg, 





my one $15, and the third $10. 
for the first one sending 100 
Setptions $10 in cash. | 


PAUL JOHN P. BURKHARD, 
's of th 64-65 Globe Bldg., ST. PAUL, MINN. | 
edals {#htisher and Manager. Western Field and | 

Stream, 


‘ 


Wire 


Taxidermist, 


S. Francisco,_ 
MOTLEY, MINN. 


Mounted specimens of the game birds and animals of the North- 
west always on hand, for sale, or excharge for unmounted speci- 
mens. The mounting of big game animals a specialty. Terms for 
mounting and prices for specimens for stamp. 


‘ ol 
PE fre, 


‘When You Want Large GAME 


—TAKE 


THE 


Minn. 





Northern Pacific 
Railroad 


To one of many points where you can find it, 
and enjoy a good hunt and take a new lease of life. 


CHAS. S. FEE, 


Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agt., St. Faul, Minn. 


Natural Game 





Send 4 cents in stamps for 
Preserves of North America. 


‘A. Holbert & Son 


COMMISSION BROKERS, 





IN 


Stocks, Grain, Provisions, Etc. 


PRIVATE WIRE SERVICE. 


341 Robert St., PAUL, MINN, 











| 
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Just’ Thint«e o o? 


On alllimited trains between Chicago and 
the Twin Cities you can take your ease in 
brilliantly lighted and luxurious RECLIN- 
ING CuaATR Cars; read all the newspa- 
pers and periodicals and enjoy a smoke in 
the cosy smokers, and all this as free as 
the air you breathe on that most progres- 
sive of all roads, the 


CHICAGO GREAT WESTERN 


(Maple Leaf Route)—the road that looks to 
the comfort of its patrons. 

TICKET OFFICKS: 7 Nicollet House Block 
or Chicago Great Western Depot,Minneap- 
olis; Corner Sth and Robert Sts. or Union 
Depot, St. Paul. 








S atisfaction 


in 
Paints 
SS . od ~ Is an assured fact if you 
ee will INSIST on the use of 


the prepared ready-to-use 
kinds made by 


,. 4, ties & Go. 


413-415 Wacouta St., St. Paul. 
Manufacturers of 
HIGH GRADE PAINTS AND WHOLESALE 


DEALERS IN PAINTERS’ MATERIALS. 


Their established high grade quality 
leaves no room for doubt or disap- 
pointment. To the initiated the name 
BLOOD is always connected with 
PURE PAINT and stands as an 
insurance against deceptions, which 
in paints, are more oft the rule than 
otherwise. 


& Co., 


. MANUFACTURERS AND JOBBERS OF . . 


Rellogg, Fobnson 


INCORPORATED. 


| Boots and Shoes « 





St. Paul, Minn. 


225=231 E. Fourth St, = 





AGENTS: 


The_new_“ CLINGENFELT BICYCLE SHOES. 


«lL. 


WITH FELT SOLES. 
BOSTON RUBBER SHOE CO. 


SPORTING BOOTS. 





Pls stey Yow “ar aii Le “fest a OS,” 


Continued. Satisfaction 


in 


| Smoke 





And a guarantee againy 
deception, is assure 
those who use the brand 
of cigars sold in th 
| Northwest by 


Hoyes Bros. & Cutler 


Wholesale Druggists, 
St. Paul. 
—_— 


El Modelo, 





And the retailer who key Wiest 





handles them is Flor De Romulus, “ 
Sure of Wapoleon Cabinet, | 
SUCCESS. Fama De G.b.Gato, “ 


| Tennyson, Domestic { 
Pauline ball, . 

a Lillian Russell, “| 

| Rosa, | 
| Scotchman. 

A few of the leaders. Spana Cuba, { 
| Paste the list in your Prosperity, 

HAT. Surf, 

| Royal Dane. { 








R. E. Cobb, 


——— ee ee ee a 


. DEALFRIN .. . 


| Poultry, 





Game, 
| Butter and_ Eggs, 


GENERAL COMMISSION 


294 & 296 E. Sixth St., 





ite F 
FRUITS AND VEGETABLES. X 


Continued. 


St. Paul, Minn. 
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SHOOTING TOURNAMENT (WILD PIGEONS) H 
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AT LAKE CITY, 
THE FIRST TOURNAMENT HELD IN MINNESOTA. 
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AND LARGELY ATTENDED BY THE ST. PAUL SPORTSMAN’S CLUB. 


Minn. 


(Sreeting. 


In announcing its presence in the field of its adoption, the FIELD AND STREAM 
greets its readers with a cheer inspired by the many assurances of hearty, unre- 
served support which have come to it since the issuance of its prospectus. The 
new journal re-aftirms every promise heretofore made. It has set out to do a 
work in which all sportsmen, ramblers a-foot or a-horse’, huntsman of the woods 
and streams and all lovers of out-door life are invited to participate. 

This journal should be in every American home. Its interesting features 
will be alike attractive to those who engage in and those who only admire and 
encourage the robust life on water or the uplands. To produce a journal which 
shall multiply its value many times, for the one popular price of subscription, 
requires primarily wide favor and circulation. Give us your subscription and we 
will undertake to please, instruct and interest you. The substantial prosperity 
and unquestioned influence of this journal is of greater concern to all sportsmen 
and lovers of nature than to its publisher, in the same proportion that the interest 
of the many should prevail over and against the risk and concern of the one, the 
enthusiasm and pride of the latter notwithstanding. 

If the Western sportsmen want a journal representative of them and their 
interests; a medium through which association with the sportsmen and women of 
the country at large may be had, a common forum for the discussion and expo 
sition of what concerns us all, then the FIELD AND STREAM should be supported 
with a spontaneity which will insure existence, pay paper and printing bills and 
oil the wheels of enterprise and endeavor. 

We want your subscription. We want articles on the game resources of your 
section; we want illustrations and we want to advertise what you have for sale 
and which other people want to buy. With a timely manifestation of the proper 
spirit to support this project, the FIELD AND STREAM will become a fireside com- 
panion from whose varied entertainment every reader may derive inspiration and 
pleasure. 

Its influence should extend throughout the entire country, rather than that it 
should exclusively interest one section. When the East and South seek sight or 
sense of the resourceful West, they should find gratification in our pages. The 
journal ought to be the adopted vehicle of sportsmanlike enterprise, experience 
and adventure; the repository in which may be stored all that is allied with and 
incident to Western fields and streams. 

Send us the names of your friends who ought to read the FIELD AND STREAM. 
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VOLUME 1. 


ISAAC MCLELLAN. 


Amongst other very valuable matter in this first issue, 
contributed by our foremost writers and authorities, is the 
dedicatory poem (on next page), written specially for our 
journal by America’s poet-sportsman, Isaac McLellan, 
now ninety years of age, and which in itself, with his auto- 
graphic signature, will give every copy of this first issue a 
permanent and peculiar value. 

Isaac McLellan is a remarkable man. His longevity 
isremarkable. His mental vigor is remarkable. But it is 
more remarkable still when a man can carrry the weight of 
ninety years over the long portage with elastic step and 
sing as he goes!’ When he can survey with complacence 
the checkered route he has followed and yet feel that life is 
still worth the living. He says himself: ‘ The mutations of 
life do not efface the pleasing recollection of kind faces, 
happy days and fair landscapes. These scenes pass before 
me in long procession—the features of the long absent and 
the dead still fresh and unfading, the woods as green, the 
waters as brilliant, the skies as bright as in the days of old.” 
As with all aged people, his boyhoed experiences are to 
him the most vivid, and having been contemporary and 
associate with some of the most brilliant men of the gener- 
ations which he has survived, his reminiscences are natur- 
ally of those whose names are enshrined in the cyclopedias. 
He is fond of recalling such school-boy friends as Charles 
Sumner, Horatio Greenough, Lathrop Motley, Wendell 
Phillips, the Sturgies, and Sargents; such Phillips’ Acad- 
emy comrades as Willis, Oliver Wendell Holmes, Quincy, 
Rantoul and Grew; such college associates as Longfellow, 
G. B. Cheever, J. S. C. Abbott, Nathaniel Hawthorne and 
S. S. Prentiss, and later still such lovers of the rod and gun 
as Webster, Forester, Porter, G. C. Scott, Wilkes, Skinner, 
Hallock, Carl Benson, S. C. Clark, and many others well 
known in the field and the sanctum of the ‘*Old Spirit of 
the Times”—truly a famous array of statesmen, poets, 
sculptors, artists, authors and scholars. 

McLellamhimself has always been a literary man. He 
has devoted his life to literature and the sports of the field 
and stream, avd has made the one the adjunct and co- 
ordinate of the other. He studied nature that he might 
hespeak its beauties and recite them often in prose and 
verse and he never went forth with gun and rod with purely 
sordid mctives. The life of such a man, while varied as 
the flowers that bloom, is not apt to be fraught with start- 
ling episodes; and so, when his biographers attempt to 
outline the vicissitudes of the eventful period which stretches 
from 1806, on the very threshhold of the century, to 1896, 
almost at its close, they can but recount the happenings 
and the outings, the carols and roundelays, the interviews 
and the journeyings, repeating them often and again as we 
do the stanzas of a song. 

It is his keen observation and conception of natural ob- 
jects which enables him to describe the haunts and minutest 
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habits of game birds and animals so vividly in verse; 
and it is because of his ecstacy afield that he prefers the 
jingle to the prose. There is nothing mercenary about his 
numbers, nor odor of shop about his composition. Mr. 
McLellan has never been “chained to business.” He has 
been fortunate above his fellows: fortunate because he has 
been content with little and not ambitious to accumulate. 
He has welcomed and enjoyed beneficence as it came to 
him, looking always for the bright spots of earth and never 
for the blots and blurs. And so he passes serenely off the 
stage, envied of those whose bitter choice it has been to 
drudge and delve; living in this world and yet above it, as 
all wise men should aim to do. 

Mr. McLellan has lived when game was abundant 
and gunners few—when the eastern shore was an arcadia 
conirasted with the present time, and it is a pleasure 
to listen while he recalls—as it were but yesterday- 
“the swampy runs where he looked for snipe and wood- 
cock; the wayside hedges and the tussock swales where he 
started the quail covey; the hickory groves and the piney 
woods where he found squirrels and partridge, the open 
prairies alive with grouse flocks; the rough sea coast where 
from his dory he shot at the passing squadrons of coots, 
old squaws and shelldrakes; the ample bay where he had 
such rare sport with the red head, widgeon, black duck and 
teal, and the seedy marshes where he lay in ambush blind 
for the whistling pinions of the curlew, willet, yellow-leg, 
and dowitcher.” And yet these experiences are not alto- 
gether obsolete to-day. Civilization has indeed overspread 
many of the wilderness wastes of the older states, but we 
of the great West yet have ample fields and streams and 
forest tracts where game still remains in tempting abun- 
dance and we who print that others may read and who 
have been familiar with Northwestern haunts from boy- 
hood will guide our patrons to fields and pastures new, 
provided, they will be moderate, and not abuse their privi- 
lege or our trust. 

Mr. McLellan resides at Greenport, Long Island, N. Y., 
where he still enjoys fishing and the gentle study of out- 
doorthings. Though retired from the duties of professional 
literature, the brilliant, sun-loving old gentleman still oc- 
casionally takes up his pen and writes as charmingly as 
ever. Every sportsman and naturalist, and every book- 
lover of the day knows the history of this venerable man, 
memoir after memoir of him having appeared in books, 
newspapers, magazines and reviews all over the world. He 
was born in the year 1806, in Portland, Me., the birthplace, 
likewise, of his life-long friends, Henry W. Longfellow and 
N. P. Willis. His great love of Nature is as keen as when 
his communion therewith was alert and active. His is a 
calm retrospect of a pure and kindly life. May the inevit- 
able mist be dispelled by many future suns. 

Let us set up Mr. McLellan as our model for future 
imitation, His dedication poem shall be our epigram. 
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This whole region, spreading far and wide, 
Thrills with its beauties every human soul, 

Its spacious grassy plains, its craggy mounts, 
The limpid streams that thro’ its spaces roll, 
Entrance and fascinate each sportsman’s heart, 
And to his senses ardent joys impart. 

It is the purpose of this Journal new 

To sketch the features of this lovely land, 

To lead the readers thro’ those magic realms, 
The hills, the plains that charm on every hand; 
The countless lakes, so fair, so picturesque, 
Where the glad angler finds supreme delight; 
Phe sparkling brooks, the rivers broad and deep 
That pour thro’ shaded groves, or flash with light! 
We guide the hunter o’er our beetling cliff, 

We lead his siep thro’ gulch and canyon wild 
Where range the deer, elk, moose and antelope 


Phat have for ages thro’ those haunts detiled. 
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Good Sportsman! Thou hast ever lov’d to trace 


The streams, the woods of Nature’s vast domain, 
Loving to ramble in the forest-depths, 

Loving to meditate o’er grassy plain; 

Far in thy kingdoms, Nature itis sweet 

To tread thy precincts, wheresoe’er they be, 
Whether in flowery gardens of the land, 

Or mountain fastnesses supremely grand! 

Phe hunters and expiorers love to climb 

Phe craggy boulders, and the granite steep, 


Where in grim cavern lurks the grizzly bear 


The homes of big-horn, the bold mountain sheep: 


With daring step he treads the wild ravine, 
rhe dusky chasm with its vast expanse, 
Where rugged precipices bar the way, 


Shunning no perils in his brave advance! 


a AL. VAL °C 





SF 


Wien. 





No 
Suc 
joy 
hay 
be )) 
cor 
bot 
ot 


hur 
aliy 
ing 
aw: 


noe 
all : 
exp 
sig! 
aloi 
pra 
sho 
one 
of 1 
wer 
that 
our 
of s 
thre 
dog: 


abet 


os cere 


A JOURNAL FOR 














“ Together let us beat this ample field 
Try what the open, what the covert yield.” 


POPE. 


WITH THE SHARP-TAIL GROUSE IN MINNESOTA. 
CHARLES CRISTADORO. 

The foliage was already beginning to turn from green 
to yellow and, after months of wrestling with the winds, was 
finally giving up the contest, strewing the earth far and 
wide with a shifting, rustling blanket of yellow and brown. 
The maples were commencing to warm up the woods and 
hillsides with faint dashes of scarlet,where the frost in its first 
wooing had brought a crimson glow to the faces of the leaves. 
The golden rod, after turning the fields and hedges into a 
waving yellow sea, was now beginning to wilt and droop 
before the fast approaching breath of the precursor of winter. 
October, the month of Indian summer days, was here, and 
already the grouse hunters were beginning to return from 
the prairie stubble fields of the North after enjoying the 
cream of the shooting. When, after having given up all 
idea of pressing a trigger that season, in walked Wick one 
morning. 

“Old man,” said he, “I’ve received word from the 
North. L. says he can put in a day with us and promises 
such a time with the sharp-tail grouse as we never before en- 
joyed in allour lives. ‘ Hutch! will accompany us and we'll 
have a jolly good time even if, as you think, the rest of the 
boys have swept the deck.” A few evenings later we were 
comfortably enscoused in the smoking room of a north- 
bound sleeper and over our pipes we spun yarn after yarn 
of days gone by, when in the field with dog and gun. 

Turning into my berth that night I saw nothing but a 
hunter’s paradise in my dreams, fields of golden stubble 
alive with phantom grouse and dogs, and heard the crack- 
ing guns and the coo-coo-cooing of the grouse as they sailed 
away unharmed in the dreamland air. 

As the train drew up at our station in the early after- 
noon of the next day we espied L. seated in a roomy carry- 
all awaiting our arrival. Grips, guns, shell cases, etc., were 
expeditiously stowed away and before the train was out of 
sight around the curve we were off and merrily bowling 
along the smooth village road pointing directly to the open 
prairie. L. stated that although there had been much 
shooting and many birds killed there were a few left and 
one or two fields not yet shot over. We hada long ride ahead 
of us before we reached our shooting quarters, but the roads 
were good, the horses fresh and brisk and the chances were 
that between us we would pick up forty or fifty grouse on 
our way over before evening set in. Hardly were we out 
of sight of the village before the dogs, coursing ahead of us 
through the high prairie grass, came to a point, the rear 
dogs backing the first pointer in grand style, their heads and 
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necks extended, paws uplifted, flanks rigid and tails as straight 
as pipe stems. So beautifully was the whole thing done that 
momentarily we forgot about the covey of grouse snugly 
ensconsed in the grass ahead of the dogs and sat still and 
enjoyed the dog show. : 

* Hutch” breaks the spell and with a shout, “ Here they 
are, fellows!” we tumble out pell-mell and putiing shells 
in our guns, make straight for the dogs. Hardly had we 
lined up, before the covey flushed with a whirr that sent 
the blood coursing through our veins and into our heads. 
Cr-r-ack! went eight shots, seemingly all at once, and down 
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tumbled six grouse out of the air, the rest of the covey 
sailing away until they were mere specks in the distance. 
Returning to our rig we wereonce more briskly moving 
along, with stubble now to the right of us and stubble to 
the left of us, shapely stacks of yellow wheat dotting the 
fields here and there and looking for all the worid like great 
golden bee-hives, which they are in realily to the farmer. 
In a harvested grain field a long distance to the right we 
could see a covey of grouse feeding among the wheat stub- 
ble and looking like a flock of barnyard fowls. They are 
a little too far off and we do not stop for them. __L. tells us 
we will find some coveys like that right in our way as we 
go along. Crossing a small knoll ahead of us, L. makes 
his word good, for in front of us is a wide field of stubble 
through which we see numbers of grouse running. When 
within a suitable distance, we dismount and call the dogs to 
heel. These birds have been hunted and a sight of the 
dogs ranging ahead of us would result in every bird in the 
field flushing yards out of gunshot. We spread out inline 
and slowly and steadily advance, the old cocks and hens 
of the congregation flushing one after the other with coo- 
coo-coo as they sail away to safer quarters. The younger 
and less experienced birds, regardless of the advice of their 
elders remained pecking away in the stubble, hunting their 
evening meal. Crack! goes *Hutch’s® gun and over 
tumbles a grouse that flushed fifty yards ahead of him. 
“A good shot,” says L., “but no use taking such chances; 
we'll get plenty within thirty or forty yards.” A few mo- 
ments more and the guns all along the line begin to speak 
and the grouse commence to tumble. But for every bird 
killed three or four get up out of range. We are now at 
the end of the stubble and ahead of us is the thick prairie 
grass. Into this many of the old birds pitched before the 
shooting began and burrowing deep between the stalks of 
the grass detied detection from any source save the point- 
er’s nose. We now turn the dogs in ahead of us and for 
half an hour see a fine exhibition of pointing and backing, 
the dogs standing firmly and staunchly and the birds re- 
fusing to flush until almost kicked out of their lair. Be- 
fore we had properly worked the field the fast descending 
sun warned us that we had yet some miles through a 
grassy, trackless prairie (having taken a short cut and aban- 
doned the beaten road) to cover before dark and we reluc- 
tantly jump into our wagon and are once more on our way. 
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The setting sun has turned the distant fields of grass 
and stubble into vast sheets of emerald and gold, making 
a picture restful to the eye and delightful to gaze upon. 

We make a mental calculation of the grouse in our 
wagon box and count up forty-two. As we cross a knoll 
our farm house comes In view a long distance down the 
prairie and almost instantly we commence to think of 
supper, as the ride, exercise, and fresh prairie wind has put 
a keen edge upon our appetites. _L. tells us that the farm- 
er’s wife is a New England woman, a splendid cook, and 
he has sent her word that some hunters with the appetites 
of road workers were to arrive. We are bent upon study- 
ing the farm house and its surroundings and are intently 
watching the smoke from the kitchen fire as we build 
edible castles in the air, when with a pull on the reins, L. 
brings the horses to a standstill. Pointing to the right, 
among some wheat stacks close up to the roadside, he says 
in an undertone: ‘What do you think of that?” There 
upon the ground not thirty feet away, in plain sight and as 
oblivious of Our presence as a flock of tame pigeons, was 
a covey of grouse, numbering twenty or more, unconcern- 
edly scratching and feeding among the loose straw, all 
within a hundred feet of the farm house. “Hutch” pro- 
poses that we step out and make up our quota of fifty 
birds; Wick suggests that the boys at the farmhouse may 
be keeping the grouse for themselves and objects. —L., 
handing the reins to the boy, reaches for his breech-loader, 
at the same time informing us that “ ¢bese are some of the 
grouse Saved for us.” 

We quietly step out upon the ground and move ahead 
of the horses. We cannot be twenty feet away from the 
birds. They continue to feed, scratching and pecking 
away, with the exception of the old cock bird who by this 
time eyes us with an inquisitive look. The demonstration 
of our gun barrels forebodes no good to him and witha cluck, 
a bound and a whirring of wings, he and the balance of 
the flock are in the air among the stacks. Eight loads of 





shot are hurled among that bunch of moving, feather, 
bodies and—not a bird drops to earth! A clean cut miss 
all around. With a hearty roar of laughter we all jump 
into the rig, “Hutch” saying something about how 
“The King of France marched up the hill 
And then marched down again.” 

A few yards more and our prospective landlord and his 
two stalwart boys come out to greet us and help take our traps 
into the house. A dip into the rain barrel with our basin 
in connection with soap and towel soon puts us in shape 
for our evening meal. With homegrown wheat flour, a 
dairy flowing with milk and cream, a smoke-house stocked 


with wheat-fed hams and bacon, a yardof plump and tender 


chickens and a complete kitchen garden at her disposal, 
our landlady has made the most of it, as the inviting, smok- 
ing and savory load under which the table groans, testifies. 





STREAM. 


We hold a council of war after supper over our pipes, 
in which the farmer and his sons form an important ad- 
visory part. After discussing the several meadows, brush 
and timber patches and stubble fields, the route for the 
morrow is selected; after which we are all stowed away in 
ihe roomy upper floor of the farm house, and upon our 
mattresses of corn husks are soon exploring the land of Nod. 

Breakfast was to be at seven, but Wick and “ Hutch,” 
burning with disgrace at the escapade of the wheat stacks 
last evening, are up before six, and after making a tour of 
the adjacent stubble patches return to breakfast with a 
dozen tine grouse between them. A good night’s rest, a 
substantial, hearty breakfast and a fragrant pipe all tend to 
put one in an enjoyable frame of mind and body. We 
are soon out among the stubble. L. has not misled us, 
for there are indeed a few fields not yet shot over. Our luck 
during the morning has been such that if we can continue 
to experience it for the rest of the day, we can each take 
back a respectable bag of birds. It is lunch hour and we 
select a clump of birches for our dining spot. Finishing 
our meal, we long for a drink of fresh, cool water, for 
somebody had blundered in failing to place a jug of spring 
water in the wagon when we started. The morning had 
been warm and we were now under a noonday sun, suffer- 
ing with thirst. During the morning we had passed no 
well or spring of drinkable water, and although we had 
watered the horses at a prairie well belonging to a deserted 
farm house, we drank none. The well was a hole ten 
feet square dug fifteen feet down in the clayey soil and in- 
to this the surface water flowed. After watering our 
horses we filled a can and, stuffing the opening with a wad 
of hay, put it in the wagon for the dogs. As for drinking 
that water we were all of the same opinion—and passed. 

A farmer’s boy,belonging to some unseen farm house, 
after herding his cattle, strayed over our way and told us 
of a spring not a mile distant across the prairie. We were 
to hunt in that direction on our way home, and away we 
started. The sun grew hotter and hotter, our lips almost 
cracked from the heat and our throats were parched with 
thirst. The thoughts of that limpid, crystal, bubbling, 
cooling spring bursting through sand and_ pebbles, fresh 
and cold from the unknown depths of the earth, were 
pleasant in the extreme. As we moved along we passed a 
clump of prairie timber and brush into which we had 
marked down some grouse. Here Wick made the banner 
shot of the day. As the dogs entered the cover the grouse 
flushed with a roar, all but two sailing straight through the 
cover and away. These two birds flushed directly behind 
a well grown birch in front of Wick and mounting straight 
upwards until thirty feet in the air, the tree still between 
them and Wick, like a bullet one flew to the right, and 





the other to the left. Within one instant of each other 
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came two reports and down tumbled a pair of grouse, 
striking the ground almost at the same second. A magni- 
ticent “double,” and no mistake. 

But to our spring! In afew moments more we will 
be there as it is just beyond the high ground in front of us. 
After satisfying our thirst we will dip our faces deep into 
its cooling depths and sit down and watch it bubble forth 
from its sandy bed. The boy was honest enough, for it 
was his idea of a spring. A pond covered with a thick 
“ greenery-yellery” scum, alive with croaking, slimy frogs, 
thick with fermenting vegetable matter and surrounded with 
a deep fringe of pasty, black nud, trodden by hundreds of 
cattle! This was the reality. We marched back to our 
wagon and were now glad to slake our thirst with the wa- 
ter in the can taken from our despised well of the morn- 
ing, and we thought it fairly good water, too—compara- 
tively speaking. 

The birds were plentiful; we fc ind them in the grass, 
in the prairie timber and in the brush as well as in the 
stubble. We were hunting through the high prairie cover 
when quite a long distance ahead of us we noticed a small 
patch of short, green grass, as smooth as a lawn, an oasis 
in a desert of rank prairie growth. As we walked along 
we Saw a grouse run into the middle of this spot out of the 
tall prairie grass. As soon as he caught sight of us he 
stopped rigidly. He was an old cock bird and standing 
there upon the velvety lawn, with his neck and body ex- 
tended to their fullest height upon his feathered legs, the 
whole accentuated by the bristling crest upon his head, he 
made a picture long to be remembered and one that would 
have proven an object lesson for the greatest taxidermist 
that ever lived. He watched our coming without changing 
position, his white-brown body broadside to us and his 
head slightly turned in our direction. The dogs had been 
called in close as we steadily walked in on him. He stood 
like a rock until we were within about sixty yards when he 

egan to show signs of uneasiness, looking to the right and 
left and shifting his position. It was “ Hutch’s” bird, and 
as he had been making some wonderfully long shots dur- 
ing the day we were curious to see the outcome. As if 
thrown from a catapult the grouse, with a coo-coo-coo, 
darted straight up into the air, but before he could take his 
course “Hutch’s” gun spoke out. For a moment the 
magnificent old bird remained stationary in the air and 
then to our surprise he flew higher and higher, like an ar- 
row shot from a bow, until he looked no larger than a field 
lark. ‘*You’ve hit him in the head,” said L., ‘‘he’ll die in 
mid-air.” Instantly the neck, wings and legs of the stately 
old bird relaxed and down, down, like a heavy feathered 
ball, he diops to earth as straight as a plummet, his body 
rebounding in the air as it strikes the soft and springy turf. 

Our hunt is now nearing an end; we have one more 
stubble field to hunt over and we are through for the day. 
The birds are now in the grain fields feeding, having de- 
serted the cover of the brush and prairie grass. We are in 
sight of a field where L. tells us we are now to enjoy the 
best and liveliest shooting of the day and he suggests that 
we fill our pockets with shel's from our cases in the wagon. 
The field is a long one, the birds are out in numbers and 
before we have advanced fifty feet through the stubble the 
shooting commences. _ It is lively work, for the birds, in- 
ient upon their feeding, pay little attention to us until we 
are well within gunshot. 

The grouse that fly away almost without exception 
pitch into what seems like a small brush-field at the end of 
the stubble. As we cover the ground and finally reach this 
spot we find it to bea small patch of standing wheat in 
which the tall weeds have vied with the grain, on account 
of which the farmer has neglected to reap it. So thickly 
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are the weeds and wheat intergrown that it makes an ideal 
covert for the grouse. We stand on the edge with the dogs 
a few feet ahead of us in the cover when the birds begin to 
flush steadily, one, two, three and four at a time. We are 
now shooting so rapidly that our gun barrels begin to grow 
warm. During the very few moments that this lasts we get 
all kinds of shots; incomers, straightaways, quarterers, in 
fact no two birds seem to take the same course. It is for 
the brief time being as near a grouse drive on a Scotch 
moor, as one can well imagine. The quick firing and the 
dropping of the birds in the cover continually started new 
ones upon the wing. A few laggards remain, hugging the 
ground so closely that it is necessary to stir the cover with 
the foot to put them up. 

Gathering up our birds, in which the dogs prove in- 
dispensable, we climb into our conveyance and start for 
home and supper. L.,to put a razor edge upon our appe- 
tites, tells us that he left word with our landlady to have 
ready for us a genuine New England boiled dinner, the 
birds shot the day before to furnish us with a game giblet 





stew which was to be the ptece de resistence of the meal. 
Although our horses are trotting briskly, they go entirely 
too slow for our appetites; but after a good half hour's 
ride through the cool evening air, we are finally home. | 
can see Wick now, seated at the the head of the festive 
board behind a steaming plate of giblet stew, doing si- 
lent but ample justice to our landlady’s culinary efforts. 
Nor was he alone. It was a case where actions spoke 
louder than words. 

We are a tired lot, for sitting at a desk and walking 
ten or fifteen miles through grass, stubble and brush in- 
volve two entirely different sets of muscles in the human 
anatomy. We do little smoking and card playing after 
our supper and are glad to go to rest as we must make 
an early start in the morning to take our train. A heavy 
frost during the night has almost frozen our birds, putting 
them in splendid carrying order. We were soon back tothe 
village—and as the train rolls up to the station we thank 
L. for the sport we have had, assure him that he has more 
than kept his word, and with a hearty handshake and a 
promise to come again, the conductor cries “all aboard!” 
and we are off. 

Through the friendly agency of the cold storage room 
¢alas, no-more} we were able to remember our friends from 
time to time, and when the snow was deep upon the ground 
and Master Mercury and Miss Zero were playing hide and 
seek out doors, we carved the grouse at our Sunday dinner 
and our thoughts once more reverted to the waving grass, 
the golden stubble, the shapely wheat stacks and the bracing 
air of the prairies of the far North. 

Note.—In future numbers Mr. Cristadoro will tell us about 


goose shooting and small-mouth bass tishing experiences, illustrated 
from nature. 
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SNIPE SHOOTING ON HIGH LAND. 
“ MEDICUS.” 


One beautiful afternoon in the latter part of September I was 
sitting in my oftice listening to the weal and woe of suffering man- 
kind, when my attendant announced a farmer. “It is not his turn 
yet, but he seems so uneasy and excited, he may have had an acci- 
dent in his family and asked me several times how long before he 
could see you.” “ Very well, Miss Ida, 1 will see him right away.” 
In the meantime he had crowded past my attendant through the 
portierre, and as he entered my sanctum I recognized my old friend 
Meyers from Rye lake, an. old patient and one of my “ game scouts.” 

“Hello, Doctor! How are you? Well, I never came in from 
Rye lake in my life faster than just now, I tell you what, snipe are 
in by the million in the meadows, and coming in I saw a couple of 
thousand right in that dry piece of scrub land just over Pompey’s 
lake. You tell Mr. Tompkins right away, and come out tomorrow 
and I'll guarantee you a wagonload.” 

Now ! had known Mr. Meyers for years. He is a true-hearted, 
honest and hard-working Teuton, and delights in making others 
happy. He knew my fondness for gunning, and was aware of and 
appreciated my happiness in being able to exchange the tiresome 
days of oftice and hospital work for a ramble with dog and gun in 
God’s free nature, leaving my trustsin charge of an able assistant. 
I occasionally had done him little favors—great ones, he called them 
—and he reciprocated by advising me of the advent of game in 
his vicinity. He lived on the shore of Rye lake, one of the chain 
of lakes extending through the hills and marshes for a distance of 
over forty miles, the pathway and feeding grounds of countless 
numbers of migratory birds, and a hunter’s paradise. In his ambi- 
tion to delight others he saw everything in a rosy light and quite 
naturally got to magnifying, especially in regard to the amount of 
game he saw and the ease with which it might be bagged. 

“ Now, Meyers, tell me how many snipe did you really see?” 

“By Jiminy, Doctor,”’—this is his favorite and forcible expres- 
sion—“I tell you the truth, I haven’t sten so many snipe for years, 
and honestly, when I came by Pompey hill, right back ef the old 
Pole bridge I jumped at least two dozen, and they did not go 
into Pompey marsh either; no, sir; they lit right among the brush 
on that high, dry ground, and if you go there to-morrow with Mr, 
Tompkins you will get a pile.” 

Well, a pile, even if it is not a wagonboxful, must be a good 
many, and knowing that Meyers was honest and had certainly seen 
some, I concluded to go, 

“We will try our luck to-morrow, Meyers, but if I do not get 
a fair bag you want to send for another doctor the next time you 
are sick, for I shall certainly blister you.” 

“All right, Doctor, if you don’t get a mess you may blister me 
all over.” 

A “ wagonboxful,” a “pile,” a “mess He did come down 
some! Three is a mess for an adult; or, as our friend H. Pea, who 
will go with us on our next snipe shoot, would say, a brace and a 
half. Well, the charm in hunting is that we never know beforehand 
what We are going to get; if we did, we would often stay at home 
and not stand on a duck pass a whole rainy, stormy day. 

“ Mr. Hodias Tompkins, the gentleman whom Meyers requested 
me to notify of the snipe’s advent, is an ardent sportsman with rod 
and gun. His equal with either is hard to find, and as a true, scien- 
tific hunter and angler he is comme il faut. He was born and raised 
so, and as a gentleman of means and leisure has cultivated these 
noble arts to their full extent. Many a shoot we have had together, 
and the recollection of those days spent among the geese, the ducks, 
the prairie chickens, the quail and the snipe are gems of reverie. 

“ Hello, Central, call 1290, Mr. Tompkins.” 

“Hello, is that you, Doctor? What can I do for you?” 

“ Meyers was just in from Rye lake and reports snipe quite 
plentiful; shall we try them to-morrow?” 

“Yes, just Suits me. Be at my house at 5:30 a. M. Don’t eat 
breakfast at home, have some with me, and we will leave about six.” 

“All right, sir; Pll be on hand.” 

The next morning I was up in good time, and disliking exer- 
cise on an empty stomach, I had a little breaktast before starting tor 
Mr. Tompkins’ who lives quite a distance away. The morning was 
a beautiful one; cool, but not too cold; the air invigorating and 
full of ozone. The sky was as clear as could be, the streets yet 
deserted, and quiet reigned over the city. Just as the court house 
bells chimed the half hour of six, 1 drove into Mr. Tompkins’ yard 
and found him and his servant engaged in loading the hunting wagon. 

“Good morning, Mr. Tompkins!” 

“Good morning, Doctor! On time, as usual. !t promises to 
be a beautiful day. Come and let us have our breakfast while 
August and John get our things ready. August, put the Doctor’s 
Shells and satchel in my wagon and chain the dogs in the rear end. 
You, John, hitch up the horses and be ready to start by 6 o’clock. 
Don’t worry, Doctor; August will not forget our luncheon and the 
necessary ‘spiritual’ accompaniments. He has never neglected this 
part of his work the seventeen years he has been with me. He 
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would rather forget the guns than the luncheon and wine.” 

By the time we had our breakfast everything was ready and 
having seated ourselves comfortably John let the horses, which 
had been impatiently pawing and biting their bits, Out 
Mississippi street we went over the Westminster bridge, veering 
westward through the suburbs and garden spots until we reached 
the Rye lake road which was to take us to our hunting grounds. 
After leaving the suburbs and the multitudes of mongrel curs which 
infest the Saintly City, behind us, our dogs were put off the wagon 
and made to run. As stated, the day was a fine one, clear and 
beautiful. A nice rain a few nights previously had laid the dust ard 
made riding over sandy roads comfortable, and it had undoubtedly 
brought in snipe. The golden rod and prairie bells were in full 
bloom, the leaves of the trees and snrubbery were changing their 
colors. the maple to a golden yellow, the sumach to a beautiful 
red, the meadows a luxuriant green, and everything was fragrant 
and fresh and lovely. A genuine Minnesota autumn day. 

As we Sped along, puffing the smoke of our Havanas into the 
morning air, old hunting episodes were related, and as we were ap- 
proaching a small piece of timber about tive miles out of town I 
knew what was coming, having gone through the same ceremony 
the last ten years. 

“Do you notice these trees here on the right of us, Doctor?” 

“Yes, Sir; Seems to me an ideal place for pheasants.” 

“Just so, sir; twelve years ago I killed nine there in about tif- 
teen minutes on my way to Rye lake for a duck shoot. Out of 
yonder tree I killed four.” 

Now, Tompkins is a royal good fellow, and while | knew that 
during twenty-tive years of successful hunting he had brought down 
perhaps more game in a sportsmanlike manner than any other gen- 
tleman in Minnesota, at the same time I knew that he could not 
resist the temptation of talking a little Latin when narrating these 
episodes. Last year there were only eight, but the number in- 
creased with each repetition, as the highwaymen did with Falstaif. 

He must have noticed a twinkle in my eye, for he called on 
August for a verification, The catastrophe was sure to come now. 
August had been with him as valet for seventeen years, and accom- 
panied him on every hunting and fishing expedition. He was accus- 
tomed to making affidavit to everything Mr. Tompkins said, if 
called upon to do so, but of later years had grown rather deat. 
Like most afflicted, he always tried to hide his defect, and to ques- 
tions only partially understood would readily give answer, guessing 
where he failed to hear. By intuition he knew that he would be 
called upon to testify, and had therefore listened but had failed to 
catch the number of birds. 

“Oh, yes; Doctor, that is so. Mr. Tompkins killed three pheas- 
ants right here in this timber, a farmer had shown them to him.” 

“August refers to three which | brought down with one barrel.” 
He is getting deaf, the old fellow. A little faster, John, wake up. 
Doctor, I feel chilly; what is best to prevent a cold? ” 

“Two ounces of ‘ Rock and Rye,’ Mr. Tompkins.’ 

“First rate remedy. August, hand us the medicine flask.” 

This time August made no mistake. 

We were now in sight of Pole bridge, a name given to a cor- 
duroy road crossing a marsh between Pompey lake and the adjoin- 
ing ridge, the place where Meyers had seen the snipe alight on dry 
ground. It seemed incredulous to us that snipe would prefer such 
ground to the adjoining marshes and rice beds where food was 
abundant and where no hunter could disturb them, as neither hun- 
ter nor dog could do so without fear of miring and losing his life. 
We argued about Meyers’ veracity and the peculiar habits of snipe, 
as we drove along. We slowly ascended the hill, the horses pulling 
hard through the sandy road, and when we got to the top, on the 
high land, the plateau was the most uninviting ground for snipe a 
man could think of, On the left of the road was a cornfield, joined 
by wheat-stubble, while on the right was a small potato patch grown 
up in weeds, and farther on heath, wild meadow or prairie inter- 
spersed with brush and scrub oak. Everything as dry as could be, 
and assuredly not a snipe place. 

“Mr. Tompkins, this is the identical spot where Meyers says he 
had seen snipe rise and alight. John, drive a slow walk. Hie on, 
Jim; hie on, Don, hunt them up; let us see what there is.” Tomp- 
kins had with him his celebrated white pointer, “ Jim,” while my 
red Irish setter, “Don,” officiated for me. True to the command, 
these two well-broken dogs entered the grounds on our right and 
began quartering up wind. They had not gone far when their cau- 
tious behavior showed they were nosing something, when all at 
once, “ Scope, scape,” two, tour, half a dozen snipe got up about 
twenty-five yards ahead of the dogs and darted off into the air. Both 
dogs dropped instantly, they were as much surprised as we were. 
We kept our eyes on these snipe, capering and pirouetting in the air, 
darting back and forth. Finally, two made a dash for the rice beds near 
Pompey’s lake, while the other four, after rambling through the air 
in all directions, actually came back, and with a quick, backward 
plunge dropped within fifty feet of the crouching dogs. We were out 
in a moment, and with guns ready, walked up to where the dogs 
were charging. We were walking about twenty paces apart when, 
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«Scape, scape,” two of the grey, long-billed beauties got up close to 
Tompkins, who dropped both with a beautiful right and left. 
Neither of the dogs made a move, nor did the crack of the gun 
scare any of the snipe ahead of them. Advancing farther, another 
got up before Tompkins, which he missed and | brought down, thus 
most effectually “ wiping his eye.” Barely had I put another shell 
into my gun when three got up to my right, of which | dropped 
two, one with each barrel. We were not yet quite up to the dogs, 
and had bagged tive birds, when “Scape, scape,” tive, eight, tifteen, 
got up right ahead of the dogs and darted up wind. Three dropped 
to our four shots, and one went off with his legs hanging, which 
Tompkins marked down and secured afterwards. We were not 
really hunting the proper way, beating up against a fresh southwest 
breeze while we ought to have hunted down wind. But the peculiar 
lay of the ground and our not expecting snipe in such quantity in 
such a place, were accountable for it, and always thinking there 
were no more, we kept on until we got to the edge of the plateau. 
The dogs behaved admirably, though they got but few points. 
Some of the birds would lie well, while others, especially where 
hey were bunched, would get up forty and fifty yards ahead of us 
and scamper off, some to return and alight, others to go for shelter 
inthe rice beds. When we reached the edge of the highland we had 
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about two dozen birds and had walked through only a small strip. 
We sat down for awhile, and began to investigate why snipe should 
act thus. We looked around on what they might feed, for feed 
they did, but the only places where we could find borings were on 
top of gopher-knolls where they perhaps dug for ants. Any other 
place the ground was too hard, and for larve and bugs the season 
was too far advanced. Yet their coming back to this ground after 
taking flight, showed that it must have some attraction for them, 
but what it was we have not been able to discover. 

In Outing, for February, Mr. Van Dyke had an interesting arti- 
cle on “ Modern Snipe,” claiming that the peculiar habits of snipe 
were due to the intuitions or instinctive desires for better protec- 
tion against our modern guns. This certainly does not hold good 
in regard to the birds to which I refer. These snipe left the ground 
in which they were absolutely protected against man and dog, and 
stayed in dry, bushy ground where they afforded us what you may 
call “Parlor Shooting.” Years ago 1 once found large numbers of 
snipe on high ground in a field of flax-stubble, and often found scat- 
tered birds in corntields, especially before a rain, but never saw 
them act in this manner. Here they had settled to stay, and after 
having been flushed returned to the same spot in snipe-like fashion. 
I think we flushed the first day we hunted this ground, somewhere 
about four or five hundred birds, and in four different shoots killed 
over three hundred on this identical spot. Each time we returned we 
found snipe there, apparently fron: their behavior the same birds, with 
no additions or deductions from their numbers save what we killed. 

We started now on our next beat. 

The wind on our back, the dogs not more than ten or fifteen 
yards ahead of us, we kept about a hundred yards apart, zig-zaging 
about fifty yards each way, both always on the same tack. This cov- 
ered about the whole of the strip of land, and now the fun began. 

Presently Don got scent, and cautiously turning, came to a 
beautiful point over his left shoulder, Jim, seventy-five yards away, 
backing him. | got up three birds out of a small patch of ferns 
and wild roses. “Scape, scape—bang—bang,” one dropped to each 
barrel, while the third, darting up wind, got within range of Hodias’ 
gun and paid tribute to his unerring aim. Four or five more sprang 
at the crack of the gun, and my gun being broke and shells ejected, 


I rapidly pushed in another shell and dropped one of them at long 
range. Now Tompkins would get in a double, next I, now and then 
the dogs would point, a bird would rise ’way off and “like the 
Arabs would silently steal away,” while others, almost trod upon, 
would scape and twist and scramble to get off. Most of them gave 
us beautiful sideshots, some Over points, some at long range, and 
some we dropped out of the sky as they pirouetted and capered in 
the air. At times a dozen or more would get up out of range, and 
traversing the air in all directions of the compass, would twist and 
dart until almost out of sight. Snipe were really “ thick” and our 
guns rang out almost incessantly and with good success. We had 
about half tinished our beat when I perceived a wagonload of hunt- 
ers coming toward us, undoubtedly attracted by our shooting. 
They were on their way to Rye lake, and had to pass our wagon 
which was on the same road. They were strangers and would ruin 
our fun if they, too, got into this piece of ground, running over it 
with their dogs against the wind. We made our dogs charge so 
they could not see them, and as blackbirds flew almost constantly 
over our heads to and from the ricebeds, we commenced shooting 
at them. I wore that day a beautiful, green coat with brass but- 
tons, which I had ordered at my tailor’s to match the green grass 
in early blue-wing shooting. I believe he made it of billiard cloth 
and it was entirely too gaudy. But as it was comfortable, and as 
color does not cut much of a figure in snipe-shooting, I wore it. 
I was the most conspicuous of the two, and the green coat and the 
blackbirds did the business. August told us afterwards that he 
heard them make remarks, usually not applied to wise men, and 
that we were shooting blackbirds and could not even hit them. Of 
course we didn’t. We did not want to shoot the poor birds wan- 
tonly. Anyway, this wagonload of noisy hunters disgustedly went 
on and left the ground—and the snipe—to us. 

When they were out of sight we resumed our beats and had 
royal sport. Tompkins is a hard-to-beat shot on all game, and I 
often paused to watch him make doubles or bring down a sky- 
scraper. On the whole he would get fewer shots than I, because it 
is his habit, and he cannot be broken of it, to talk and shout too 
much to his dogs, while I, especially in search of snipe, hunt silently, 
working my dogs entirely by the motion of the hand. And nothing 
frightens snipe more than the human voice. 

It was now almost noon, and as we approached the wagon 
August commenced his preparations forlunch. He was an old hand 
at the business and knew exactly what to do without having to be 
told. While we were eating he strung up the birds and hung them 
in the shade to cool. 

“ Seventy-two, exactly six dozen, sir,” said August. 

“Good shoot! Doctor; will another bottle of Pomery Sec hurt us.” 

“ Not at all, sir, ‘Presente medico nihil nocet, as the old Romans 
said; ‘ When a doctor is present nothing does harm.’ ” 

“Now the cigars, August, and then give the dogs some water 
and you and John eat while the fat Doctor and I take a rest.” 

Comfortably we lay on a spread blanket on the grass, and 
puffed the smoke of our cigars in the air, thinking over the glori- 
ous Shoot we had had, and how this and that bird got up, how I 
stopped one right on the side of an old oak stump, another as he 
darted through the brush like a woodcock, and what a nice double. 
Tompkins made ontwo skyscrapers. Tompkins was very quiet. He 
evidently felt good after our frugal lunch, and satistied with our 
shoot. His lips were sealed. No thrilling incident of former hunts, 
no story of bygone days in the tield did he narrate, not even did he 
entertain me with his favorite subject, telling me what big bags of 
ducks and chickens and quail he had made. Oh, no! He only told 
this when we came home empty handed, or “skunked,” as we 
Westerners call it. Nothing of this now. Sublime comfort, happy 
reverie! I kept watching the smoke of my cigar, as a gentle breeze 
carried it to the azure sky, assuming fantastic shapes. 

“Doctor! Wake up now, old Fatty. It is nearly two o'clock. 
Let us try the ground once more and then drive home.” 

“All right, all right, but let us walk around the edge and then 
hunt down wind again.” There were still quite a number of snipe 
and we had some very nice shooting. Tompkins had followed a snipe 
a little way into thicker brush, when “ Bang—bang,” went his gun. 

“Come over here, Doctor, 1 got up a covey of quail and 
marked them down.” I went over and soon our dogs had them. 
“Bang, bang! Bang, bang!” Five got up and three fell to our four 
barrels. Two more got up to my left and I dropped both, Another 
one got up before Tompkins, but he missed. Hunting around a 
little we got up two more and one Snipe, and bagged them all... We 
now hunted toward our wagon. When we reached it August 
counted out eleven quail and twenty-six snipe, making a total of 
ninety-vight snipe and eleven quail. 

On our way home we met Meyers who had been to town with 
a load of hay. 

“ Well, Meyers, we had a good shoot. You look chilly. 
little anti-cold out of our medicine flask and light a cigar. 
few with you on your way home.” 

When we turned the next hill we could see, in the distance 
towering high in the air, the church spires of the Saintly City, and 
the dome of Minnesota's capitol, 
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THE NEW FIELD AND STREAM. 


The FIELD AND STREAM has pre-empted the largest tield 
in this country. Adopted by a substantial company, it will 
endeavor to thoroughly cultivate that field. Fresh and 
quickened enterprise and broad aims will, it is hoped, suc- 
ceed in the establishment of a new monthly, whose scope of 
interest may not be measured by the Northwest alone, but 
wherever a love of nature or the chase may find intelligent 
expression. The aim of this journal will be to acquaint all 
readers with the natural game resources of that vast region 
west of Michigan and north of Missouri and Kansas, and 
extending to the Pacific coast. Its projectors have intrinsic 
knowledge of this wide domain, and experience therein has 
brought the belief that no other section of the country 
affords a field of similar fertility of feature, the nature of 
which this journal shall present to its patrons. 

The policy of this journal will be that of fair, unfet- 
tered independence. It will espouse the cause of no person 
or section to the derogation of another. It will treat with 
impartial respect al. controversies or discussions pitted in 
its columns. It will generally appropriate from all quarters 
the news of interest to its readers, accrediting the source 
thereof. It will particularly aim to establish in the public 
mind the infinitude of natural beauty in the Western coun- 
try, and especially as it bears relation to the haunts of game 
of every nature; to inculcate a relish for healthful out-door 
life in any form: to preserve—so far as its counsel may 
indicate the way—the natural game product of the Western 
states; to urge consistent and salutary game laws; to ex- 
pose. the fallacy of harmful legislation, and to entertain 
alike the vigorous participant and the inert admirer of 
sportsmanlike sport in the field and stream. 

The territory of the FIELD AND STREAM embraces not 
only the greatest game and scenic area of the United States, 
but it is that end of it in which thrift and enterprise and 
industry mark the advance of civilization and culture. _ It 
is into the busy man’s leisure and his terms of recreation 
with nature in its wilder rusticity that the publishers of this 
journal hope to engraft its guidance. It is designed to 
entertain the sportsmen with the annals of the chase; to 
teach the tourist where he may relish his visual sense; to 
instruct all by recounting the field and stream experience of 
the men and women who participate in this wholesome, 
robust life. 

We invite the personal interest and co-operation of 
every reader who feels with us that the West should sup- 
port acommon forum whereon its natural recreative ad- 
vantages may be uttered in a voice of inspiration. We 
want articles of the nature already indicated, illustrations 
and photographs of the field and stream, the bush and 
plain; kodaks of scenes in camp life and adventure. We 
address ourselves also to the manufacturer, dealer and 
advertiser whose interests are largely subserved by the 
prosperous advance of our own, and assure them that we 
realize the nature and extent of our field, that we mean to 


occupy it and influence it; and that in this work they 
should be represented in our pages. 

We desire to extend the circulation of the new journal 
to every part of the country. We shall merit this recogni- 
tion by occupying our chosen field with diligence and 
enterprise, by making the FIELD AND STREAM the reposi- 
tory of all that is worth knowing about the sportsmen, 
game and country of the West; by attracting our Eastern 
and Southern friends to our columns when they seek to 
know anything concerning a part of the country wherein 
field and aquatic game still lures man from the din and 
dust of material strife. 

OUR STAFF. 

We are pleased to announce that the FIELD AND 
STREAM, by an unexpected stroke of good fortune, has been 
enabled to secure the editorial services of one of the very 
earliest pioneers of sporting journalism in the United States. 


Mr. Chas. Hallock, the founder of the ever popular Forest 


and Stream nearly a quarter of a century ago, author of 
many standard books on natural history and sport, and a 
long time member of the scientific societies of Washington, 
is known to every sportsman of middle age throughout this 
continent, and abroad. For many years he led the van as 
an exponent of legitimate field sports, and was instrumental 
not only in separating the baleful and degrading from the 
elevating and ennobling, but in removing the bad odor 
which had previously attached to the name of ‘‘ sportsman” 


by reason of its long association with the rat-pit and prize | 


ring. He labored to inculcate the principle that sensible 
out-of-door recreation led directly to good health and good 
morals; and that a study of natural objects was an engaging 
and edifying pursuit. He formulated the first code of co- 
operative game laws for all the states, and was one of the 
incorporators of the first great game preserve in this coun- 
try. He promulgated a gospel of conservatism in the pursuit 
of game, so that those who shoot may have the more to 
shoot thereafter. And perhaps, best of all, he was the very 
first to invite the presence of wives and daughters in camp 
and field, and so made the wide-awake “new woman” 
possible. 

Mr. Hallock is still in the prime of life and a diligent 
worker. He has known the West for nearly forty years, 
and in the old days used often to sleep as he says “ with 
his back to the sod and his face to the stars.” We feel 
sure that he will be welcome by the old guard to the literary 
front again, and that the younger generation will lend him 
their active support in his renewed efforts to stimulate the 
higher grades of manly sport. 


MARK BIFF. 


Mark Biff is the pen-name of a gentleman for.some 
years a writer and participant in the features of the field. 
The name is adopted with the services of the bearer, as a 
feature of the editorial insignia of the FIELD AND STREAM, 
The energy and quality of the work which has characterized 
this name, has, perhaps, been greater than its identity out- 
side of the larger newspapers. For reasons which the 
proprietary interests of this journal deem sufficient, one of 
the editors of the FIELD AND STREAM, will participate in 
the conduct of its editorial columns, wearing the pseudonym 
indicated. f 

Mr. Biff, therefore, brings to the services of this journal 
a pen absolutely unbiased, unburdened of every obligation 
to any particular interest, but also, without the prestige 
which his identity, if revealed, might insure. That Mr. Biff 
may be judged by what he does in the FIELD AND STREAM, 
rather than for any other station which he has held in pro- 
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fessional life, is but one of many good reasons why we 
adopt a name which we hope may soon signify much force 
and influence. 

EMINENT CONTRIBUTORS. 

In addition to our permanent editorial staff, we have 
procured the services of several sporting writers of national 
repute. Among the number are men who have distinguished 
themselves in the literature of the field and stream on both 
continents, former editors of the Forest and Stream and 
American Field, one forceful writer whose repository is a 
life stored by years of travel in. India, Britain, continental 
Europe and both Americas. 

Our corps of special staff correspondents will represent 
every Section of our vast territory, including also British 
Columbia and Alaska. The competency and enterprise of 
this staff will comport with the width of our aims. Such 
constant co-operation by men prominent in field life in 
every part of the country, insures a great and varied source 
of literature on all subjects of concern to our readers. 

* * 
ISAAC MCLELLAN. 

No one could desire better evidence of the grand results 
to mind and body of the robust life taught by the FIELD 
AND STREAM and similar journals, than that displayed in 
the dedicatory poem by Isaac McLellan, and published in 
this number. The author is ninety years of age, a life-long 
and ardent sportsman, the writer of dedicatory verse of the 
larger sportsman’s journals founded during the last half 
century, still living in a glorious love of nature and all that 
the word implies. The vigor of Mr. McLellan’s lines, their 
great tidelity to the life which has charmed and prolonged 
his own, the vital breath of a spirit which still glows within 
the man who finds happiness under the open skies; these 
are features of the angler-poet’s dedication which shall en- 
dear this number of the FiELD AND STREAM as a souvenir 
to thousands. 

* * * 
THE LATE DR. ROWE. 

I: is with sincere regret that, in this our salutatory num- 
ber we have to record the death of Dr. Nicholas Rowe, 
editor-in-chief and proprietor of the -American Field. Dr. 
Rowe’s first journalistic venture was with the ‘Rod and Gun, 
of New York; but in October, 1875, he transferred his alle- 
giance ta the West and became editor-in-chief of the 
Chicago Field, then owned by Mr. Marsh, of the Marsh 
Harvester company, of Sycamore, Ill. In 1878 he became 
proprietor as well as editor, and changed the name of the 
paper to the American Field, 

He always stood in the forefront of the battle for 
honest, manly, healthy tield sports on stream and in field. 
He fought for game protection with that unrelenting vigor 
and pertinacity for which he was noted, and for years was 
aterror to the game law violators of Chicago, till the State 
Sportsman’s Association became vigorous enough to fight 
its own battles. 

But, eminent though he was as a field sportsman and 
game protector, his memory will be most reverently cherished 
by the lovers of the improved setter. From the very outset of 
his journalistic career he was the staunch advocate of “ blue 
biood” and of that particular strain of the sangre azul that 
resulted from the union of Dan and Rhoebe. The -4merican 
Field became the tilt yard in which was splintered many a 
lance for “ native” or “blue blood”—pointer or setter, by 
such doughty knights as L. H. Smith, John Davidson, 
Arnold Burgess, “ Montclair,” “Logan,” Joe Dew, C. B. 
Whitford, J. W. Munson, Gen. Gordon, John Wise, “Don” 
and a host of others equally well known in those early days 
of the evolution of the field trial setter, which culminated 
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in the six days go-as-you-please race between the native red 
Irish setter Champion Junior and Champion Gladstone, and, 
ending in a draw, left the point of field supremacy still 
moot, 

It is pleasant to think that his last moments were 
gladdened by the United States supreme court decision 
which sets at rest forever the question of game protection. 

He was staunch in his friendship and outspoken and 
fearless in opposition to what he considered wrong and 
faulty. Few men leave a wider circle of friends. 

* + 
SHALL THERE BE SPRING SHOOTING ?} 

The question of spring shooting of aquatic fowl is still 
mooted. The entire Northwestern country was witness of 
an unprecedented scarcity of aquatic fowl during fhe last 
autumn. Theories accounting for this state of things on 
waters heretofore noted for the game, were proffered from 
every nook and corner. Many there were who declared 
that the late May frost destroyed the duckling broods; 
others contended that the June drouth left broods so far 
removed from water that they perished for need of it, and 
there were those who admitted frankly that the conditions 
were unaccountable. 

The last season has spent itself; those who participated 
therein have had time to reflect of an experience which was 
almost universal; an experience fraught with astonish- 
ment at the caprice of fowl flights and at the scarcity of 
the game in haunts where it has swarmed before. Per- 
haps the Western sportsmen have learned the true causes 
which produced these conditions. To such we extend an 
invitation to discuss the subject in connection with its rela- 
tion to spring shooting. 

Spring shooting 1s generally allowed under the game 
laws of most of the Western states. Minnesota is one of 
the states in which the breeding beds of ducks and geese are 
ruthlessly assailed at a time when the birds returning from 
the salt marshes of the South, seek nesting haunts in our 
Western waters. Apropos of this law, the FIELD AND 
STREAM desires to publish a symposium of articles from 
the Western states. Express the pros and cons of the ques- 
tion, “Shall spring shooting be continued in Western 
waters?’ Measure the privilege and benetits to the sports- 
man, with the possible effect upon the habit or the breed- 
ing and rendezvous of the game; weigh against the joys 
atield in the spring, amplitude of the sport in the succeeding 
autumn. The FiELD AND STREAM invites an expose of 
both sides of the subject. Fix your tield glasses on the 
broad expanse, rather than the local bearing of the matter, 
and let us have your views. 

* *% * 
SPORTSMEN DEFINED. 

Espousing the promotion of a truer sportsmanship, and 
projecting the growth and wider general scope of all whole- 
some field sports, we commend to our readers all proposi- 
tions which invite to health and vigor atield. What shall 
be the detinition of a Sportsman? Who shall be termed 
Pot Hunter? Who shall sneak in a veil of odium branded 
as the Marketeer? No journal has ventured to establish a 
fair classification of the participants atield, though all other 
forms of amateur and professional sporting life, so-called, 
have assumed some rule under which classification is gen- 
erally made. 

Writers have said a deal of good and impotent things 
on this proposition. Theorists there are in abundance who 
have juggled the ethical side of the question and evolved 
the most impracticable rules of conduct. But there seems 
to be good reason for hearing the actual side of sports atield, 
as distinguished from the book expositions of theorists. Let 
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us know the justice or injustice of designating the man 
from the city with a costly gun and elaborate equipage, 
“Sportsman,” and applying the term “ Pot Hunter” to the 
rustic, whose blunderbuss belches for meat and market. 
There should be a distinction, that is true; but it is to for- 
mulate this distinction on the grounds of practical human 
fairness, not highfalutin idealism, that the FIELD AND STREAM 


invites discusssion. 
* * * 


AN AMERICAN CODE. 

A sportsman’s code in which the elements of actual 
practicability and theoretical ideal were happily conformed 
to the average conditions attending field sports, is a thing 
to be desired by those who would invest the tield and stream 
with that refinement of relish and activity which distin- 
guishes skill from slaughter, wholesome gentility from bru- 
tishness, civilization from savagery. There should be a 

Law of Moses even unto these. The process of establish- 
ing such a code is necessarily slow; it must be of the 
broadest nature; and it should affect to hear all American 
Sportsmen upon the subject. The very essence of a con- 
census of opinion should be the basis of such a code of 
personal laws, when once they are adopted. They should 
embody the w ‘isdom and experience of men actually gradu- 
ated from all the conditions which generally characterize 
field life. Once formulated, they should be adopted as 
commandments, as a rule of "conduct to guide the novice 
in his first excursion, a mute language between men when- 
ever they meet and greet each other in quest of game. 

The FIELD AND STREAM has some ideas upon this sub- 
ject. The suggestion is put forth in the interest of sports- 
men and the betterment of their practices. We commend 
the proposition to our contemporaries and ask them to 
join us in the endeavor to establish an American code. A 
jury might be selected to adopt from all contributions made 
upon the Subject, such principles of sportsmanship as may 
be deduced from all that is expressed in the term open for 
the reception of articles or proposed rules from writers of 
field sports and sportsmen generally throughout the coun- 
try. 

* * * 
DOG PROTECTION. 

The FIELD AND STREAM desires to direct the concern 
of sportsmen to the account of the Minnesota Society for 
the Protection of Dogs, published in another column, The 
charter members of this organization are of the best marks- 
men and sportsmen in the West. They mean what they 
say in their plan of organization, and, from their position 
in commercial and professional life, it may be accounted a 
certainty that there will be a vigorous and an intelligent 
campaign against the dog thieves who infest the countr y. 

Legislation will be enacted which will attach that pro- 
portion of property value to the dog, which is commensurate 
with his true worth and usefulness in the field. Penalties 
for theft of this kind of property will become more fit, and 
generally, the Minnesota Society for the Protection of Dogs 
means to make dogs a less volatile possession. 

* * * 

Remarkable has been the development of the North- 
west since the senior editor of this journal first beheld the 
Mississippi in 1858; but even our own life-long residents 
have only an inkling of the civilization which lies beyond 
the near horizon of their view. The last decade has peo- 


pled the great plains and wrought a great change in the 
industrial economy of the northern latitudes above us. To 
such as yearn for information thereof, each issue of the 
FIELD AND STREAM will bring a monthly revelation. 
to it, that you lose not a number! 


Look 


STREAM. 









“1 shall stay bim no 

longer than to wish him 
a rainy evening to read 
this following discourse ; 
and that, if be be an honest angler, 
the east wind may never blow when 
be goes a-fishing.” Isaak WaTon. 


SEA TROUT IN CHALEUR BAY. 


“ VIATOR.” 


Chaleur Bay! What memories in the name! Morning: when the 
gray fog-wreaths drown the sleeping hamlets on its shores; here and 
there the ghostly topsails of a drifting schooner, with a crowd of 
Screaming sea-gulls in its shadowy wake. Noon: when an opal- 
escent mist plays hide and seek among its hills and islands. Eve- 
ning: when the tranquil flood repeats the glory of the burning sky. 

Chaleur Bay! Where never a torrid wave bursts from the 
parched West but some benignant sea-nymph, drawing aside the 
curtains of the great deep, brings cool and grateful pulses to the 
expectant land. A land of swelling uplands heavy with ripening 
grass and grain, starred with white-walled villages and gleaming 
belfries whence the Angelus drifts out upon the mellow air; a land 
of swelling uplands seamed by translucent streams brimming over 
from moose-haunted, loon-ruffled lake fountains of the far South. 

Chaleur Bay, the home of sea trout and salmon; the most fa- 
mous of all streams emptying into it. Although Canadian salmon 
waters are in the hands of wealthy corporations or individuals, 
anyone can fish them for trout, and in the locality I write of the 
riparian rights are too intricate to be leased; hence free fishing. 

The people are kindly and hospitable. Uzrbum sap. Memory 
recalls an old farm house dignified with a new porch and supple- 
mented by a hotel sign—a home for all who asked for it, and the 
price ridiculously low. The best of meat, fish and fruit ad 1ib., with 
lixings, and mind, on that sea air makes an insatiable appetite. 

Years have passed, but I hear it still exists, changed, but not in 
the warmth of its welcome for friend or stranger, Five minutes 
walk northward to the rock-strewn beach and ten minutes stroll 
southward to the river. 

Let’s take the rod and slip down the hillside to it. 
long reach, bare and sandy on this side but flanked with birch and 
alder on the other, hiding many a fresh run fish this August after- 
noon. Try a Professor and Dark Montreal. See that pine stump 
with a sheaf of golden rod and fire weed above it? Cast away! 
See that swirl, and yet another? A pretty double of silvery beau- 
ties, a trifle over a pound each. 

At this season of the year, however, the water at all times clear, 
is very low, and “ fine and far-off ” casting is necessary. Suppose we 
leave this sun-bright stretch and stroll by a cow-path in the cool 
woods to the mill. The hermit thrush pours out its liquid Angelus 
and a partridge with her scattered brood watch our passing. Ere 

we gain the plateau of the upper valley the sun still gilds the hill 
crests beyond, Three hundred feet below the river tears its arrowy 
flight through a bed of volcanic rock. The pool, framed in birch 
and pine, with threads of scarlet ash running through it, awaits us 
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—a lovely spot! With the broken water above and glimpse of the 
dam and old mill in the distance; known only to the chattering 
kingfisher, sinuous mink, or angler, On the further edge of the 
rocky Shelf on which we stand, not ten feet away, a big school of 
sea trout are basking and may be—ye gods! as the line is loosely 
running for a cast a shrimp-fed bar of silver arcs the flood, and a 
five pound grilse hooks himself and away. Steady, now! keep a 
tight line; you can’t let him go below or above. The Maine rod 
bends more and more; at last the “beau frais” feels the strain and 
darts up stream. Check and turn him; keep him there not to dis- 
turb the school at our feet—so; draw him ashore, a bar of color- 
shot silver on the olive mosses. Don’t forget to “wet his eye” 
for luck. By George! but it’s cold down here. Before it gets too 


dark we take out two leaders three feet long, of stout gut, put a 
white fly on each; wind one round our hat and the other fasten 
The late twilight has deepened into night; just drop 
Trout after trout pays 


to our line. 
the fly over the ledge. Was I not right? 
tribute ere we disjoint the rod 
and feel our way gingerly among 
the windfalls of an old logging 
road and come out near the red 


bridge. 
It must be somewhere near 
midnight; a bit of bread and 


cheese and a swallow of the “dew 
that shines wha kings dinna ken” 
goes good. Do you hear that 
peculiar solitary sound round the 
edge of this pool? It’s large trout 
feeding. Could you see them, 
their dorsal fins are almost out of 
water and the gouty crimson aris- 
tocrats, so shy of sunlight, are 
sucking in flies and larve around 
them. They have no fear now; 
wade in and cast, towards the tail 
of the pool. Short casts, barely 
exceeding the length of the 
are in order; in fact, 1 have often 
had the fly seized while holding 
the loose line in one hand and 
putting a fish in my bag with the 
other. All good tish you notice; 
a net of course is out of the ques- 
tion; draw them ashore and don’t 
forget your bearings; the topo- 
graphy. geology, botany, and ev- 
erything pertaining to obstacles 
of each pool must be known by 
heart. The next pool is below 
the bend—a torrent-scattered de- 
bris of rocks between and around. 
Here a huge white birch hangs over and trails in ten feet of pellucid 
water that eddies and gurgles under the bank crowned with ferns 
and flowers and splashes of color run riot on the ripening leaves. 

Light your pipe and stretch out on this water-washed beach. 
You are conscious of the deep stillness of your surroundings, only 
when it is intruded by an eerie, not to be located—sound that gath- 
ers volume in‘its coming, and the storm-seared limbs of the forest 
tremble as a great wave of Sea-scented wind breaks among them, 
preluding the rising of the moon, and passing, breathes a deep 
resurgam to the brooding earth—again and again, till all the darkling 
wilderness Seems alive. 

Out upon you night wind! dusting memory’s shelves on your 
unquiet way! Out upon you! for through the dust (or is it tears?) 
I look up with the contidence of a child and expectation to see beside 
me some form of auld lang syne. Nothing greets me but your croon- 
ing lullaby and the mysterious pallor of the eastern sky mm which 
an owl is hooting. The lights and shades of years have been 


rod, 


Orr CHALEUR Bay. 





From an original oil painting by Mr. Munsey Seymour, 
Executed for the FieLp anD STREAM. 


pressed out between the pauses of your song. A sigh, a vain and 
voiceless wish that some One memory-stirred form were here, and 
picking up the rod the fly drops across the current with the usual 
tribute. 

Dusky shadows wing silently by; night herons driven shore- 
ward by the rising tide catch the rippling wake of a thieving mink, 
as skirting the deep woods we come out opposite a chaos of logs, 
torrent-jammed and padded with brush, around which is a clear 
gravelly pool, overhung with alder and maple. Why detail the re- 
sult? The bona fide fly-fisher reading the above would ejaculate: 
“Drat the cuss! he had the deadwood on them,” and the non-angler 
would take no earthly interest in the proceedings. Rest assured 
they repaid with interest the grudging welcome of daylight hours. 

In some Chaleur waters sea trout run to 8 and 10 pounds, 
but these are in canoe waters. My stream is wadeable from source 
to sea—one of the charms to me of fly-fishing. I pity the one who 
goes out always rod in hand for a big catch; some red-letter days 
befall us all—but what is fly-fishing 
but an excuse (a good one, too) 
for loating among some of the 
loveliest scenes on earth, Regard- 
ing flies—Scarlet Ibis, Parma- 
cheene Belle, Professor and Dark 
Montreal, any combination of 
claret body and dark brown or teal 
wing on a No. 6 Limerick. 
will bring a grilse or salmon u 
if one is around, aad 

aad ’ 
they ruit” from 3% 


These 





ist. “Wave with a tyro taken 12 
dozen good trout, and returned 
half as many more, from One pool 
in September. 

But come, the 


bag is heavy 
enough. Wading over to the lane 
we Stroll homewards. How sweet 
the kine smell, fog-hidden in dewy 
pastures. We climb the hill in 
the mystical atmosphere when 
moonlight and dawn commingle. 
While taking breath see how the 
spaces of the eastern sky are tan- 
gled with webs and filmy skirts of 
gold as the Great Weaver spins 
the fabric of the dawn with count- 
less shuttles and myriad dyes. A 
hawk is poising overhead and 
flocks of cloudlets beyond are 
“shepherded by the slow, unwill- 
ing wind.” From the valley dells come up a chorus of awakening 
birds and luscious scents of brine and briar, and the “sword of the 
sun” unsheathed, breaks flashing over Chaleur bay. 


TO PRESERVE FISH. 

To preserve fresh fish, such as trout, it is better to remove the 
entrails without splitting the fish, unless they run very large, which 
can easily be done by cutting the peninsular that joins the head to 
the body at the throat; then separate the gills from the neck by 
cutting. Also cut around the opening of the fish’s body. Then by 
getting a firm hold of the gills the entrails can be pulled out nicely. 
However, the vent must first be cut out; also take out the eyes, as 
Then with a 
After 
immersing 1n a strong solution of borax for fifteen minutes wrap 
the fish in towels that have been wet with the solution and wrung 


the fluid of the eyes gives a bad flavor to the fish. 
napkin on a stick wipe out the inside as dry as convenient. 
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out. These when packed ina box or basket can be sent any dis- 
tance in any kind of weather and be preserved perfectly wholesome, 
and they retain their natural look. For very large fish it is better 
to split them open to the skin on the back; don’t fail to remove the 
This is perfectly reliable. 


eyes. 


WILD FOWL SHOOTING IN HONDURAS. 
C. J. BLANCHARD. 

We had been residents of the little republic of Honduras about 
four weeks, and were rapidly falling into that state of “innocuous 
desuetude ” which is so common in the tropics, when my companion 
Forsyth, spurred to unwonted activity by the savage attacks of the 
great pest of that country—the flea, proposed a journey into the 
interior about SO miles. Our prospective point was Lake Yajoa at 
the head of the famous Sula valley. 
The traveler in Central America 
very quickly discovers that sug- 
gesting a journey and 
started are wholly different things. 
It is so easy, as you idly swing in 
your hammock, enjoying your 
siesta and a fragrant puro to plan 
for deeds of adventure and de- 
lightful journeys, but itis no small 
task to get started. With Ameri- 
cans their part. of a trip of the 


planned is easily per- 


getting 





and a dozen other things looked 
alter 


Start. 


before we were ready to 
To be brief, a whole week 
elapsed between the time of first 
proposing the trip and our actual 
departure. But you consume time 
in the tropics with the same indif- 
ference with which you watch the 
smoke ascend from your cigar. It 
isa commodity of which you gen- 
erally have much—in the land of 
the monana. 

Our departure from San Pedro 
occurred early Tuesday morning. 
Our outtit included one guide, a 
Servant and two Americans, one 
pack and two saddle mules. From 
San Pedro to Chamelicon, a dis- 
tance of twelve miles, a wide and 
pleasant roadway leads down the 
valley,and a remarkable roadway 
it is! The entire distance we trav- 
eled in the cool shade of gigantic — 
palm trees, from whose wide-spreading branches hung a luxuriant 
growth of ornamental vines, while the trunks were clad in richest 
Think of 
shade trees with leaves thirty feet long, and you can imagine the 


attire of parasitic life aroidex, orchidex and bromilicex. 


sort of a canopy nature spread over us that twelve miles down the 
Arriving at Chamelicon we engaged the ferryman to 
row uS over the stream, the mules being forced to swim behind the 
rude dugout which carried us across. 


Sula valley. 


Once over we directed the 
packing of Our outtit, and, mounting our mules, pushed on through 
the great Monaca swamp, an almost impassable jungle through 
which we followed a narrow trail cut by the machetes of passing 
travelers. 
of day 


On every Side a tropical forest almost shut out the light 


so thick and dense was it. A few moments before mid- 





TO THE LAKE. 


AND STREAM. 


night, after a day and part of a night of weary work, we reached 
Poterillas, near the Ulua river. Here we sought shelter in the cabildo 
or town hall and, after a hasty supper, swung our hammocks and 
were soon asleep. Bright and early we were again in the saddle 
and by three o’clock were in the village of Yajoa, at the head of the 
valley. At this place we were the guests of the alcalde or mayor, 
a very distinguished gentleman of color, whose knowledge of our 
language was contined to the expression, “ good morning,” which 
he used when addressing us without regard to the hour or the sub- 
ject of conversation. He was a hospitable fellow and expressed 
genuine regret that we were not to honor his village with our pres- 
ence longer than one evening. Short though the time was, he 
arranged a grand baile or dance for us and we had a very unique 
and enjoyable time. Leaving our pack mule and all superfluous 
provisions at Yajoa, the next morning at daybreak we began the 
ascent of the mountains. 
an all day’s journey to Los Ca- 
minos, execrable and 
dangerous trail. This little village 
is built almost on the summit of a 
lofty mountain, 5,000 feet above 
the sea. It is about ten miles from 
Lake Yajoa and is the only place 
of habitation near the lake. We 
secured a thatched cottage here, 
swung our hammocks and pre- 
pared our quarters for afew days’ 
residence. The next morning we 
engaged a boatman, and, leaving 
our guide and servant to guard 


It was 


over an 


our belongings, started for the 
lake. That ten-mile ridedownthe 
mountain was one of the most ex- 
citing lever took. The trail was 
scft and slippery and nothing but 
a mule could have traveled it, 
Four hours were consumed in get- 
ting to the lake. We found our 
boat, after some Search, to be an 
immense dugout, thirty feet long, 
and about as unwieldy as a man- 
oft-war. The lake was evidently 
high, for the water came far into 
the forest and we paddled some 
time before we emerged to the 
edge of the lake proper. 
found our passage interrupted by 
immense lilies, 


Here we 


a dense bed of 
through which we found it difti- 
cult to force our way. The sun 
was high in the heavens before we 
struck clear water, but the scene 
before us well repaid us for all our 
trouble. A more beautiful sheet 
of water does not reflect the 

light anywhere in the world thas 
Lake Yajoa. Thirty miles in length, by eight in width, it lies like a 
magnificent mirror framed by majestic mountains, clad in a perren- 
nial robe of emerald. We were lost in admiration of the loveliness 
of the scene, until the splashing in the water near us awoke the 
sportsman’s instinct and aroused us to a recollection of the purpose 
They were ducks; and in a moment our guns were 
The birds were very tame, 


of our visit. 
at shoulder and a merry fusilade began. 
evidently having been seldom disturbed by hunters, and we had all 
the sport we wanted. Little floating islands dotted the lake, and 
from behind these we stealthily approached the birds. We killed a 
dozen or more varieties unknown to me; indeed the only variety | 
was positive I knew was the blue-winged teal. I bagged four of 
them. There was no mistaking this bird; but the others, in bril- 
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liancy of plumage, peculiar markings and other characteristics, made 
me doubt that they ever visited Northern waters. We paddled 
across the lake and landed for dinner. While the native was pre- 
paring our meal, I took my gun and strolled along the lake shore. 
Not far from the camp I espied something white perched upon the 
limb of a tree overhanging the lake. Approaching carefully I recog- 
nized the object as an egret or white heron, Idetermined to attempt 
the capture of this rare bird. It was no small task to get within 
range, but after I had crawled through the dense brush for a long 
distance, I chanced a shot and much to my joy succeeded in bag- 
ging the bird. The long, graceful plumes of that egret—my first 
and last—now adorn a bonnet in Chicago. 





Lake Yajoa. 


There was no morning and evening shooting as we understand 
itin the North. It was shooting all the time and good shooting, 
too. We wearied of the slaughter, and, remembering our ten miles 
yet to be traveled before we could rest, we paddled across the lake 
and began the climb for Los Caminos. For four days we continued 
our sport, until we had explored the lake from end to end and upon 
all sides, and then we returned to Yajoa where we had left our pack 
mule. The return trip was made without mishap or adventure save 
upsetting of our dugout in the Ulua, and that, beyond a good duck- 
ng, did not prove serious. Of all our trips and hunts in Honduras 
we voted this the most successful and enjoyable, and 1 am confident 
that were its pleasures made better known by abler pens than mine, 
more Americans would visit this paradise of the sportsman during 
the winter months. 


A story comes from India about a new device for hunting tigers 
by the electric light at night. The sportsman sits on a raised plat- 
form in the jungle and suspends a five candle-power incandescent 
lamp over the bait, which, is placed about thirty feet away. Batteries 
supply current for the light, and a switch on the hunter’s rifle en- 
ables him to throw on the light when he is ready to shoot. The 
light tends to temporarily blind the tiger, and a good shot can be 
had before his eyes become accustomed to it. 


SOMETHING THAT SHOULD INTEREST US ALL. 

In May, Charles Barker Bradford, of New York, will issue what 
will prove, perhaps, the last and best of the works of Isaac McLel- 
lan, “ Haunts of Wild Game.” It is with the keenest and most 
pleasurable expectation that we await the publication of this new 
volume. Its author is a grand example of the preservative element 
ina life in sun and shade, fanned by the breeze and calmed and 
smoothed beside the freshening brook. Few men put forth such 
vigorous sentiment to glorify Nature as that displayed in the 
advance sheets of this work. Nor is it commonfor men of ninety 
years of age to dedicate a journal lke the FIELD AND STREAM in 
poetic measures of such melodic sweetness expressed by Mr. Me- 
Lellan on another page of this issue. “ Haunts of Wild Game” is 
the maturity of a long life and infinite experience, and it should 
grace the library of Nature’s every lover, 


FOR TRUE 





SPORTSMEN. 





Herein she may exploit 


This department is dedicated to womankind. 
her love for or achievements in the field or the stream, with rod, gun and 


camera; recount her observations of nature, her experiences, and het 
theories of the recreative existence in the sun and shade. Articles designed 
for this department should be written on one side of the paper and signed 
with the writer’s true name, not necessarily for publication.) 


Mrs. John Jacob Astor shoots in a brown velveteen suit with 
buckskin leggings. 
Mrs. James Brown Lord, Tuxedo, N. Y., is a fine shot on 
ruffed grouse and quail, 

France has the greatest number of women shots; then comes 
England, and, next, America. 

Mrs. Francis S. Wellman (Emma Juch) shoots 
and is fond of squirrel hunting. 

Mrs. Bird, Mrs. Valentine Mott, Mrs. August Belmont and Mrs 
Havemeyer each have their 16-gauge wing gun. 

Mrs. Webb, a daughter of W. H. Vanderbilt, 


beautiful country home, Sherburne 


a 22-calibre rifle 


shoots and tishes 
in the woodlands about her 
Farms, Vt. 

The Chicago Chronicle contains a 
voted to Chicago’s woman shots and the female craze for rifle and 


page of illustrated matter de 


certain young women of that 
That women should 


shotgun. The progress made by 
city with both weapons, is almost marvellous. 
keep up the fashion set by royal personages, is quite natural, and 
the present craze is no doubt traceable to the fact that daughters 
of the Princess of Wales are expert in the use of fire-arms, while 
the Duchess d’Uzes of France has a deer park 7,000 acres and 
hunts her own pack of hounds. The costumes worn by women 
are of course a subject of great interest to the participants. Red- 
dish browns in corduroy are most worn in Chicago, while knee gar- 
ments and leggings of the same material usually accompany the outtit. 


A CLEVER RIFLE SHOT. 

A splendid type of hardy Western womanhood is 
Miss Marcella Francisco, ot 
Motley, Minn., whose ac- 
knowledged skill with a 
rifle is a matter of 
comment and universal ad- 
miration. Miss Francisco 
is a spirited field woman, 
expert with the rod, and | 
an adept in all the features | 
of the camp and hunt. 
She is, Moreover, a woman 


ybserved in 


wide 





of rare musical talent, with 
the grace and accomplish- 
ments which bespeak an 
artistic nature. Her bicycle 
tours are long and pleasur- 








able and her writings there- ——— - 
on denote keen observa- PRIS TRADCELLA FRANCIEOD, 
tion. Miss Francisco is the 


popular taxidermist. 


daughter of Mr. San Francisco, the 
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“There is virtue in country 
houses, in gardens and orchards, 
in fields, streams and groves, in 
rustic recreation and plain man- 
ners that neither cities nor uni- 


” 


versitics enjoy. 


CANOE ROUTES AND PORTAGES OF THE HUD- 
SON BAY COMPANY. 
By CHARLES HALLOCK. 


Of recent years the whole expansive territory of British America 
and more especially the once sealed Northwest Territory, has be- 
come an objective point for sportsmen in quest of big game; and 
now that transportation is made easy and rapid by railways and 
steamboats over a vast extent of country which was practically in- 
accessible ten years ago, a trip tothe Arctic circle is little more than 
a pleasure jaunt. By way of the Canadian Pacific railway it is but a 
five days’ all rail journey from Ottawa or New York to Edmonton 
and Athabasca Landing, from which point the tourist can steam it 
down to the Mackenzie river delta in twenty days, provided he can 
get his hat chalked by the Hudson Bay Company’s commissioner at 
Winnipeg. Or, he may leave the steamer at Great Slave Lake, and 
work his way into the Barren Ground country, where Warburton 
Pike went in quest of the musk ox and caribou. By the same route 
to Athabaska Landing parties visit the Peace River country to hunt 
grizzlies and wood bison. From Winnipeg, railways ramify in all 
directions Over the Saskatchewan country, and steamers ply regu- 
larly up the Assiniboine and through Lake Winnipeg for 1,200 
miles up the Saskatchewan river. From Sault Ste. Marie it is but a 
thirty days’ round trip to James Bay, and excursions are adver- 
tised every summer into a virgin wilderness at a cost not to exceed 
five dollars a day per individual. Steamer excursions to Labrador are 
common affairs, while the once mysterious Lake Mistassini, whose 
existence was at one time overcast by a shadow of doubt, can be 
reached from Quebec in three weeks at the outside. In view of 
these present day facts, the subjoined itinerary of routes will be- 
come of invaluable service, it is believed, to adventurers in the very 
near future. Supplemented by an improved Arrowsmith map such 
as is used by employes of the Dominion Survey of Canada, they 
will be able to lay out excursions into the “ Great Lone Land” 
al libitum and ad infinitum; for these ancient water routes cover 
magniticent distances, indeed. 

For instance, from Grand Rapids, at the foot of Lake Winni- 
peg, to York Factory on Hudson Bay is 429 miles; from York to 
Churchill, 150 miles; from Michipicoton on Lake Superior to 
Moose Factory on James Bay, 400 miles; from Tadonsue on the 
Saguenay to James Bay, 850 miles; from Lake St. John, above 
Quebec, to Lake Mistassini, from 200 to 250 miles—that by the 
The great Mackenzie river 
which 1,200 


Ashonapmoncnonan being the shortest. 
is 2,500 long, and the Saskatchewan 1,800 miles, of 
miles is navigated by steamboat; the Peace river, 1,600 miles, navi- 
yable all the way, with the exception of a single rapid. Hudson 
Bay itself is 1,000 miles long by 600 wide, and drains an expanse of 


The Kashwang river, 
in Labrador, is 400 miles long, running three-fourths of the distance 


country 2,100 miles wide from east to west. 


through spruce forests of merchantable timber. Appended is a list 
of the principal canoe routes, including portages: 

1. Winnipeg to York Factory, on Hudson Bay, via Lake Winnipeg, 
Franklin's river, Hill river and Hayes’ river. [Franklin's river is so called 
after Sir John Franklin, who had a narrow escape from drowning in it in 

819.) 

2. Winnipeg to York Factory via the Nelson river route. 

3. Winnipeg to Fort Churchill, on Hudson bay, via Nelson river and 
the Little Churchill. 

4. Winnipeg via Assiniboine river and Lake Manitoba, Lake Winnipeg- 
osis and Saskatchewan river to Churchill river, or by Reindeer and Wol- 
laston lakes to Athabaska lake and beyond; or via chain of lakes to Atha- 
baska river, and thence to Lesser Slave lake, or by Athabaska river to 
Athabaska lake. 

§. Winnipeg via Assiniboine and 
boundary. 

6 Winnipeg 
katchewan. 
Winnipeg via Lake Winnipeg and Berens and Severn rivers to Fort 


Souris rivers to United States 


via Assiniboine and Qu’Appelle rivers to South Sas- 


Severn, on Hudson Bay. 

& Winnipeg to Lake Superior via the Pigeon river route by Lake of 
the Woods and Rainy river; or via the Dawson route and Kaministiquia. 
(Old Fort Garry, now the City of Winnipeg, with its exceptional location 
in the very center of a great fluvial system, indicates how familiar the old 
fur traders were with inland communication and how convinced they 
were of its value as a commercial point. ] 

9. Winnipeg to James Bay, via Albany river, Lonely lake, English 
river and Winnipeg river. 

10. Michipicoton, on Lake Superior, to James bay, via Missinabi and 
Moose rivers. 

11, Pic, on Lake Superior, to James bay, via Kenogami and Albany 
rivers. 

12. Red Rock, on Lake Superior, to James bay, via Nepigon river and 
lake, to Kenogamiand Albany rivers. 

13. LaCloche, on Georgian bay, to Montreal river. 

14, From the St. Lawrence river to the Bay of Chaleur, across the pen- 
insula of Gaspe. 

15. St. Lawrence river to James bay via Saguenay river, Lake St. John, 
Mistassini river and lake, and Rupert's river—700 miles. 

16. St. Lawrence river to James bay via River St. Maurice to the Nod- 
dewai river and eastward to Mistassini lake, and thence westward to des- 
tination via Rupert’s river. 

17. Montreal via Gatineau river to watershed which separates the 
feeders of the St. Maurice. 

18. Montreal to Lake Superior via the Ottawa river, Lake Nepissing 
and French river. 

19. Montreal to James bay via the Ottawa, Montreal, and Abitibbi 
rivers. 

20. Montreal to James bay via the Ottawa, Montreal, Mettagami and 
Moose rivers. 

21. From Cumberland House, On the North Saskatchewan, to Lac 
LaBiche and Athabaska river. 

22. Athabaska lake to Great Slave lake and the Mackenzie river. 

Great Slave lake to Arctic ocean via Lake Aylmar and Backs Great 


Fish river. 


24. Lesser Slave lake'to Peace river. 

25. Bow river across the Rockies tothe Kootenai river. 

26. Laird river to the Pacific coast via the Stickeen river. 

27. Peace river to Fraser river. 

28. Peace river to the Pacific via River Nasse. 

29, From Canoe river, a branch of the Columbia, to South Fork of the 
Fraser. 

30. Laird river to the Pelly, a branch of the Yukon. : 


3 Peace river to Laird river. 
32. Peel’s Fort river, a branch of the Mackenzie, to the Porcupine and 
down to the Yukon. 

33. From Hamilton inlet to Ungava bay, Labrador, via Nor’west river 
and Mischicama river and lake to the height of land, and thence by chain 
of lakes and Wanquash river to Fort Chime. [On this route are the Mis- 
chicama falls, 1000 feet high and 400 feet wide.] 

34. From Fort Chimo, near Ungava bay, to Fort Garry via the Wan- 
quash, to East Main river and across James bay to the Albany river and via 
Albany, English and Winnipeg rivers to destination. 

35. Jackfish bay, on Lake Superior, to Moose Factory, on James bay, 


via the Albany river. 

This partial list of river routes which the fur brigades of the 
Hudson Bay Company have travelled annually for two centuries, 
not only illustrates the vast extent of country under its jurisdic- 
tion, but also the magnitude of the hydrographic work performed 
by the early French explorers. These fifteenth century pioneers 
made no mistakes because they worked on fundamental lines. They 


See 
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followed the. watercourses wherever a canoe would penetrate, trac- 
ing them to their sources at the heights of land, and so dis- 
covered the principal watersheds and divides, whence they tracked 
the streams down the opposite declevities to their debouchement in 
great lakes, the St. Lawrence river, the Hudson Bay or the circum- 
scribing oceans. Thus they determined the superticial Jay of the 
land, «s well as its geological age and structure. They Iocated the 
main reservoirs and catch-basins, defined the timber belts, enumer- 
ated the conspicuous flora and fauna on land aad water, noted the 
phases of the recurring seasons and their phenomena, marked all 
the prominent land marks, and so intelligibly mapped the country. 
The pioneer fur trappers who followed them, established their lines 
on these primitive tracings, and the Hudson Bay Company, which 
supplanted or absorbed them in 1670, never deviated from the same 
old fluvial thoroughfares, except to ramify or extend them. One 
has always to wonder at the accuracy of the early French cartes 
traced by Fathers Laure and Hanel, which even the painstaking 
work of the Dominion survey, prosecuted during the past two de- 
cades, has done little more than verify. 

Under the policy of the Hudson Bay Company the headwaters 
of all interlocking streams were Systematically connected by port- 
aves or carries across the divides, over which the freighting brigades 
of the company, to this day, make their stated traverses, carrying 
out furs to the receiving depots of each collection district, and re- 
turning with provisions, ammunition, goods and miscellaneous sup- 
plies. Some of these portages are corduroyed and some fitted 
with tramways, over which batteaux and barges of forty tons’ 
capacity, with their cargoes, are transported without breaking 
bulk. On others the goods are packed across upon the backs of 
men, eighty pounds to the pack, and transferred to barges in wait- 
ing. For example, the headwaters of the Yukon interlock with 
those of the Mackenzie, and there was at one time, fifty years ago, 
regular traftic over an 80-mile carry to points where barges forty 
feet long, and drawing two feet of water, could float. Portages 
also have to be made around high falls and impracticable rapids, 
jams of logs and driftwood (for they have saw mills now away up 
into the Arctic circle), and other obstructions in the main streams. 
Sometimes the barges, or sturgeon boats as they are called from 
their shape, are “tracked” or lined up heavy reaches by the use of 
capstan and hawser made fast to trees; or where there are no 
trees a purchase is obtained by sinking bags of sand or heavy 
spars called “ deadmen” in the sand bars of the channel beds, and 
heaving away on them. Of late years steamboats ply on all the navi- 
gable lakes and rivers in summer, making the labors of the voyageurs 
much less arduous at that season. During the winter months dis- 
tances are greatly shortened and locomotion expedited by the 
bridging of the rivers and inequalities of surface with ice and snow, 
so that, taken allin all, the sturdy voyageur prefers the cold, still, 
clear atmosphere, when the twigs snap with the frost, to the fervid 
and oppressive heats of summer. 


GAME IN SWITZERLAND. 


Some Swiss land proprietors intend to make a bid for sports- 
men, and with this idea they are preserving and stocking tor 
sporting purposes as large a mountain tract as can be made avail- 
able. Up to now the general impression has been that there was 
nothiny left in Switzerland to shoot. Now and then one might see 
a lammergeier, anparently waiting for one to fall down a precipice, 
and provide it with a repast. And it used to be said that they kept 
a stuffed chamois on wheels, ready to be run on in picturesque 
spots where they might have been looked for. The unstuffed 
variety, however, has been nearly all shot out. But, by an active 
system of preserving, the authorities have succeeded, they assert, 
inan attempt to re-stock the country with game; and they are pre- 
pared to guarantee a minimum head. The season will be short 
from the first to the last day of September. This year will prob- 
ably see operations actually begun. 
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{In this department of “Camera and Nature” we will portray in suc 
ceeding issues some of the famous beauty spots which abound in this 
favored northwestern region. When any of our readers have something 
specially nice in camera creations, we hope they will submit them. Do 
not, however, send anything that flavors of the wanton destruction of our 
precious game or tish.]} 


Give me a shell from the sea so green, 
Cut me a flute from the Aulocrene, 
Give me Nature's sweets and sours, 
Her barks and nuts, ber fruits and flowers: 
And ail the music I make shall be 
Good as tbe sap of the maple tree, 
Whilst a rare bouquet shail fill my song 
From the muscadine and the scuppernong. 
Maurice THomMpson, 


THE COMPANIONSHIP OF THE CAMERA. 
By DONALD WILKES. 


The camera is and has been a wonderful advocate of Nature. 
Who has not lived over and over again the retrospect of a delight- 
ful outing, months and years after the event, by a review of the 
album or the sketch book? 
other branches of science. Particularly at this time is the world 
marvelling at Herr Reentgen’s great discovery of the cathode ray, 
by which opacity of wood and other dense, hard substances is 
penetrated by the lens. 

Junketing is doubly pleasurable when the equipment of the 
camera is provided. To preserve by the way those features which 
appeal to the observation is to make the closest note of nature or 
artifice, ever helpful as a reference, perennially refreshing as a re- 
viving agency of the past. The camera is, indeed, a fixture in recre- 
ative life. It is doing asplendid work in an epoch when the face of 
nature is so rapidly and so ruthlessly being changed by the imple 
ments of civilization and commerce. To forever travel and see 
nothing in particular, to only imprint the mind and eve with the 
general aspect rather than the speci‘ic form of beauty or grandeur, 
is to wade blindly in the mirage of time. 

Excursions with the camera might well become the vogue. 
Each man and woman will choose a different point of view, a dif- 
ferent condition of light and shade, a different pictorial composition 
of the scenes. There cannot be too much of this mode of pre 
serving what is before us in the cruise, hunt, tour, voyage and 
ramble. Make the cameraa companionin your recreative life, in 
your business endeavor, in your invention, as a memoranda of sea 
sons, places, conditions; a preserver of the physical phenomena 
about you wherever you may be, and time itself will disclose to 


Photography is keeping abreast of 


you the ineffable charm of providing today for the pleasure or the 
need of the morrow, 


If thou art worn and hard beset 
With sorrows thou wouldst fain forget, 
If thou wouldst read a lesson that will keep 
Thy heart from fainting and thy soul from Sleep, 
Go to the woods and hills. No tears 
Dim the sweet look that nature wears. 
Longfellow. 
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Worthwestern 
Rod and Gun Clubs. 


Under this heading the Fie-p anp Stream will print photographs of 
Northwestern gun and rod clubs and all items which may be of interest to 
them. We want views of clubs and trust that their officers will endeavor 
to make this department interesting by furnishing us appropriate matter.] 


THE FIRST SPORTSMAN’S CLUB. 

Probably the first sportsman’s club organized in the Northwest 
was the St. Paul Sportsman’s Club, organized in St. Paul, July 16, 
1870, On this date a number of gentlemen whose names follow 
this introduction, met in William Golcher’s store and with C. W. 
Larpenteur as temporary chairman organized an association whose 
aim, as it appears in the by-laws, was to protect, preserve and pro- 
pagate the game of the Northwest. Strong resolutions were adopted, 
one of them being to the effect that violators or merciless shooters 
should be punished, or to use their own expression, should “ be put 
through without mercy.” On the day following the temporary 


MINNEAPOLIS 


urganization the gentlemen met again and formed a permanent 
society with the following officers for the first year: O. D.Greene, 
president; Horace Thompson, vice president; J. Fletcher Williams, 
secretary; C.S. Uline, treasurer. The membership fee was placed 
at $5.00, and a treasury with $230.00 gave the society a good 
financial start. By some hook or crook the first officers were not 
printed in the constitution and by-laws, for in the pamphiet printed 
at the time we find that the first officers are named differently, viz.: 
E. F. Warner, president; Channing Seabury, vice president; W. S. 
Timberlake, secretary and treasurer. The members held their first 
reqnion or tournament at Lake City, in June 1876, and it was the 
event of the day as will be seen from the excellent view which we 


produce* for the enjoyment of our readers. Some of the members 
aré Dow numbered with the dead, many are yet living and in busi- 


ness in St. Paul, Minneapolis and the Northwest. Some have 
filled the highest offices in the gift of the people and none have dis- 
graced the name of sportsman. Yet observing the dawn and advance 
of civilization in this great game region, they have not lost the spirit 
for the chase, the wholesome exercise of rods and guns. 


*See frontispiece. 


The roster of the St. Paul Sportsman's Club is here appended, 


E. F. Warner, 


Channing Seabury, 


W. S. Timberlake, 
C. W. Carpenter, 
B. Beaupre, 
Reuben Warner, 
H. H. Sibley, 

T. R. Huddleston, 
A. A. Clifford, 
Wim. Crooks, 
Richard Slater, 
Dr. T. J. Head, 

P. F. McQuillan, 
A. Mox re, 

Geo. W. Baldwin, 


Wm. B. Bell, 
S. Lee Davis, 
C. C. Mason, 
C. F. Miller, 
O. P. Hawkins, 
S. S. Eaton, 


Win. R. Merriam, 


H. L. Carver, 
O. McFarland, 


A. L. Larpenteur, 


O. D. Greene, 
C. S. Uline, 
Wm. Golcher, 
T. B. Campbell, 
Geo. R. Finch, 


Russ Munger, 
Wm. R. Burkhard, 
Richard Hand, 
A. J. Taylor, 

H. M. Rice, 

G. A. Hamilton, 
C. Livingston, 
C. D. O’Brien, 
John Y. Page, 
M. F. Kennedy, 
A. W. Du Bray, 
J. F. Williams, 
Dr. David Day, 
Wm. L. Mead. 


MINNEAPOLIS GUN CLUB. 


Twenty-one years ago, when Hennepin county still harbored an 
abundance of wild fowl, when access to the Minnesota bottoms 
and Black Dog were still made by foot and cart from the Nicollet 
House, the sportsmen of the Flour City organized the Minneapolis 
Gun Club, an institution thriving a robust prosperity to this very 
day. Ata time when wild pigeons still infested urban groves, this 


GUN CLUB. 


aggregation of sportsmen adopted the formality of genuine club life. 
A half hour’s ride on the Bloomington avenue car line and one is 
within sight of a very cosy nest of club houses. These have been 
built within the last six years, at a cost of $1,000. In the early days, 
when men were less attracted to the trap than in this day vf game 
preservation, the Minneapolis Club held many a high carnival of 
varied concomitant. A crack in that day may be cracked in this, 
but the kindly hospitality between the veteran of ’79 and the 
younger element of to-day is as cordial as the sun which illumines 
the beauteous club grounds. Nor has the Minneapolis club become 
an institution for men only. Attesting the social spirit as well as 
the broad, wholesome policy of the club, is its admission of women 
to membership. It is indeed a sign of the refinement of skill at the 
trap when gentle womankind voluntarily participates. And all 
suddenly some of us will meet with a poignant surprise at the trap 
when the frock and blouse get the swing of things with a sixteen- 
bore. There are two sweet, health-blown violets in the Minneapolis 
club who have already wolloped their husbands at sixteen yards. 
Mrs. W. P. Shattuck is a genuine fielder and I fancy her charm of per- 
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ON THE FAMOUS NIPIGON. 


(SPLIT ROCK RaPIDS.) 


From the private collection of Dr. W. H. Crary. 
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